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FIREWORKS 


The noise is proportionate fo the 
Spirit of Independence. 
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LOVE WITH A PUNCH 


The efficient father of three daughters installs a time-clock for late staying suitors. 
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THE POOR 
LITTLE RICH GIRL 


Can you guess that the 
“Slave” is really a rich so- 
ciety girl, who, growing 
disgusted with her useless 
existence, goes to work for 
the great author, who turns 
out to be the man her cruel 
parents wanted her to marry 
all the time? 





THE WIFE 


Obviously the man in prison 
garb embezzled merely to sup- 
ply his butterfly wife with the 
things she craved. She is 
now completely changed, and 
is about to go, shrinkingly, to 
the wicked criminal lawyer 
at midnight! She discovers 
that he once loved her mother 
in vain; so all is well. 


Sisters of the Silent 


A Key to Chief 
Varieties of 
Movies 


By ELEANOR SANXAY 





THE DARING 
DAUGHTER OF THE WILDS 
See the heroine rushing headlong through 
the forest fire to rescue the man she loves, 
bound and gagged in a hut directly in the 
path of the flames! He has been falsely 
accused of murdering the sheriff. 


THE MOTHER 


And surely we wouldn’t neglect sweet 
domesticity. The og | husband returns 
home, having forgotten their —th wedding 
ee thereby nearly causing the 
death of their boy. He captions—“What 
a blind, blind fool I’ve been!” 
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THE RICH 
LITTLE POOR GIRL 


This charming little gam- 
in has been run over by the 
young millionaire and car- 
ried by him to his mansion. 
The butler says, “Your 
bawth is ready” and she an- 
swers, “But it ain’t Satur- 
day!” Tears and laughter 
mingled. She turns out to 
be the ward of the million- 
aire, stolen in infancy. 





THE INNOCENT 
COUNTRY LASS 


Then, running true to type, we 
have the foreign film, with the 
lodgekeeper’s daughter, the 
naughty old Earl, his virtuous 
son and heir, whose American 
college education causes him to 
despise snobbery and wed the 
lodgekeeper’s daughter. 


























“Mother, I do wish you wouldn’t sweep so vigorously! 


ing to blow smoke-rings?” 


Showing Herbert How 
by Gardner Rea 


“HELLO. old chap,” I said, as I 
overhauled Herbert and fell into 
step, “why so despondent? Glorious 
as a lily of the field—the ex-long-haired 
sex fluttering all about—and yet—” 

From his great, collie-puppy eyes 
Herbert gazed at me wistfully. Pa- 
thetically. My heart was touched. 

“Come; Herbert, out with it!” I said 
encouragingly. “What’s amiss? Or 
is it a missus? Just lost your last 
penny in a gum machine?” 

“However do they do it?” sighed 
Herbert plaintively. “However do—” 

“Oh, the mechanism is really very 
simple,” I said lightly. “From the 
moment your penny enters the upper 
slot—” 

“However,” continued Herbert mourn- 
fully, “do these Lotharios and Don 
Juans and Landrus manage their stuff? 
And where do they get the nerve? 
Why, a girl just acts on me like novo- 
caine! However do they—” 

“My dear lad,” I broke in master- 
fully, “you’re in luck, meeting me this 
way. Of course, I may not be quite 
up to the record of the three home-run 
kings you mention. As they’re exceed- 
ingly dead, we'll never be able to test 
that out. Nevertheless, I don’t mind 
saying—” 

Modestly I left the remainder of my 
sentence in the air, and smiled remi- 
niscently. Herbert regarded me with 
unconcealed envy. 

“All one needs,” I went on 
cheerily, “is an ice pick. Once 
the gelid casing of formality is 
broken, the rest is easy. In fact, 
from that moment, lovely woman 
herself carries on. Nature has 
endowed her with such marvel- 
ously restless vocal chords, 
merely to that great end. In 
which, Herbert, she interestingly 
resembles our before-mentioned 
gum machine. The instant—” 

“Yes, I suppose so,” interrupted 


Herbert bewilderedly, “but yet I don’t 
just see how a penny or an ice pick—” 

“Of course,” I said pityingly, “I 
spoke figuratively. In our present 
problem such symbols give way to the 
logus. The open sesame. Le mot 
juste. To put it vulgarly: the snappy, 
compelling phrase hot off the bat. It’s 
all in the way you step up to them and 
whirl the propeller of conventionality, 
so to speak. Start it with a whizz, 
and you're off!” 

“Yes, it’s very well to talk about it 
in that experienced, vague manner,” 
sighed Herbert. “It all sounds fright- 
fully convincing, I'll admit. But how 
does that help me? Practically, I 
mean? 


Drawn by S. H. RIgSENBERG. 


Can’t you see I’m 


“Take that fur-smothered little queen 
up in front, for instance,” he continued 


wistfully. “What—just what—would 
Isay toher? And exactly how should 
I say it? I can’t simply grab her by 


the arm and tell her how her soup- 
bowl hair cut reminds me of when I 
was a boy—and wouldn’t she love to 
make mud pies with me? No, mere 
vague talk—” 

“Herbert,” I said reproachfully, 
“such utter lack of faith is unkind. 
However, if your feeble comprehen- 
sion must have a working example, it 
shall have it. Watch me!” 

Tilting my panama a bit more rak- 
ishly over my brow, I swung into third 
speed. Ina few moments I had over- 
hauled my quarry, with the eager 
Herbert clinging close at my 
heels. Caressingly, familiarly, I 
touched her on the shoulder. 

“Why, hello, darling,” I said 
cheerily, “this is a surprise!” 

And as she started to turn, I 
tt¥- followed through swiftly. 

“Oh, I beg pardon,” I mur- 
mured, smiling; “of course, I 
thought you were my wife, you know!” 

To my amazed discomfiture, she 
drew back with a timid little gasp of 
fear—and then screamed. In an in- 
stant Herbert had bounded past me 
and tucked her hand protectingly 
under his arm. 

“Now,” said he, turning on me 
fiercely, “as for you, you low he-vam- 
pire, get! And stay got. This lady 
is with me!” 

FS 


The Christian reads from left to right, 
-way other the quite Hebrew The 

Perhaps ’tis better, or they might 
.day some blows to come and Meet 




















LESSER HEROES OF ’76 


The Colonial who secured the pen with which the Declaration of 
Independence was signed. 
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“Flubdub boasts that he was born to 
command.” 

“Oh, many a man who was born to com- 
mand eventually marries a woman who 
was born to countermand.” 

RR Rad 

Rose—Does she obey her dietitian? 

Lily—Yes,.and got fifty pounds off for 
good behavior. 





The Original Flapper 


Compromise 
by James Clyde Bailey 


E talked of cars 
Before 
Their marriage; 
To-day he bought 
The twins 
A carriage. 


i] 


Alice—Do you believe in marrying 
young? 

Virginia—Well, if you are out for a 
record an early start ought to help. 

at Se 

Howard—Binks is excessively hos- 
pitable. 

Jay—Yes, and he’s asinine in other 
ways, too. 














“Gwendolyn, are we alone?” 





Gruff voice from the dark—No, but you will be in one minute! 


The Readers’ Litany 
by Marquis Carr 


H Literary Gods, Puissant and Most 

High; we thy long-suffering votaries 

do earnestly entreat thee to hearken to 

these, the several petitions of our bore- 
dom and exasperation: 


From the Super-craft of the Omnipotent 
Detective; from the Legerdemain of the 
Arch-criminal; from the Babble of Hys- 
teria; and from the Ravings of “Repres- 
sions,” Kind Gods, deliver us! 


From the Hand-books for Petters; from 
Clinical Records; and from Psycho- 
pathetic Reports, Kind Gods, deliver us! 


From the Plague of the Spook; from 
the Pestilence of Pseudo-science; and 
from the Famine of Decency, Kind Gods, 
deliver us! 


From the Complex; and from the En- 
vironmental Alibi; and from the Plati- 
tudinal Finger-post to Success (two can- 
dles go with this), Kind Gods, deliver us! 


From the Wonder-child; and from the 
“Glad” Stuff; from the Iron Hand of 


Uplift; and from the Deadly Diary, Kind 
Gods, deliver us! 


Grant rather that Writers may be 
inspired to narrate the Yarn that has 
Probability as well as Punch; that, while 
they may not sacrifice Logic for the 
Saccharine Finish they may avoid any 
undue Russian Effects; that they may tell 
of Successful Men who don’t neglect their 
Wives and of Women who can Think and 
likewise Cook; also of Maidens who can 
shake a Wicked Foot and hold a Level 
Head. In short see that Once in awhile 
they write about Sure Enough People! 
And this we beg for our Sanity’s Sake. 

Amen. 
PAD 


HE ardent swain was radiant. “I 
am going to marry a woman without 
a cent to her name,” he said. 

“Oh, well, a good dame is more to be 
desired than great riches,” replied the 
chap with a cold in the head. 

SAS 

Mrs. Willis—Jack Boorish is running 
around with a dining-room girl. 

Mrs. Gillis—Fine! Maybe she can 
teach him some table manners. 

ad 

Baker—When you were in Rome did 
you do as the Romans do? 

Barker—Yes, I avoided every Roman 
point of interest. 

Rta 

“Why is the Judge wearing a black 
eye?” 

“Because he tried to instruct the lady 
jurors that they were not to talk.’ 

SAS 

Wife—If my husband tries to kiss you, 
I want you to scream. Understand? 

New Maid—Have a heart, lady! That’s 
what your last maid did and you fired her. 

SAS 

“Did you ever take your car to pieces?” 

“No. It was a second-hand one, and 
the last time I had it out it saved me the 
trouble.” 














First Fond Parent—Pretty smart kid, eh? 
Mine broke his collar bone yesterday doing the spiral snin in his monoplane. 


Second Fond Parent—Bah! 


PRECOSITY 
Only eight months. 
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Drawn by RENE CLARKE. 


“’Ose cocktails bad for shememory. 
he hit top ball and leave bottom one, or dush he hit bottom one and leave top one?’ 


THE PLAYER 

















I can’t ‘member how Joe Kirkwood plays ish shot. Dush 











TOLD AT THE NINETEENTH HOLE 


LL golf clubs have a few women 
A who, by being gracious to caddies, 
have no difficulty in getting much 
better service and advice than could be 
had through the caddy’s respect for rules. 
At one of the New England clubs a 
young lady, very popular with her 
caddies, had arranged a match with a 
much older woman, proud of a very 
mediocre ability at golf. 

For social reasons, the young lady tried 
to lose the match, but her opponent had 
miserable luck. 

As they went around the course the old 
lady became ruffled. The young woman 
was frantic. Apparently there was no 
way to prevent her opponent from losing. 

Finally she told her caddy that she 
would like to lose the match. 

The caddy’s face clouded. 

“Aw, Miss,” he said. “I didn’t know 
that. I’ve been stamping on her ball 
every time it gets in the long grass.” 

ttt 


VERY old citizen presented himself 
at the pearly gates for admission, 
representing himself to be the hero of 
the Johnstown flood. St. Peter was 
notified of the arrival, and after estab- 
lishing the record, issued orders that the 


new arrival be shown around to meet 
other celebrities. 

This was done, and the guide making 
report after the visit, stated that every- 
one seemed to be exceptionally glad to 
meet the hero, except one old fellow away 
over in the far corner. 

**Who was it?” asked St. Peter, “the old 
fellow with whiskers sitting over there 
alone?” 

“That is the one,” replied the guide. 

“Never mind,” said St. Peter, “that’s 
Noah.” 

RR ead 
DOCTOR and a lawyer took a ride 
into the country and lost their way. 
They inquired of a farmer as to their 
whereabouts. In their conversation the 
farmer invited them to take a little bite 
to eat before starting home. 

After a plain meal, they seated them- 
selves on the porch and told stories. 
Every story told by the doctor or the 
lawyer ended up in a jeer on farmers. 
“Now, then, Mr. Farmer,” said the law- 
yer, “it seems you ought to tell a story.” 

“There was a certain prominent phy- 
sician who had a serious operation to 
perform on one of his patients,” said the 
farmer. “During the operation the phy- 
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sician became rather nervous and ex- 
cited, and instead of removing the mem- 
brane he was after, accidentally took out 
the man’s conscience.” 

Here the farmer stopped. 

The lawyer inquired, “Well, what be- 
came of the patient? Did he get well?” 

“Oh, yes,” replied the farmer, “but hav- 
ing his conscience taken out he was not 
fit for anything else, so he studied law.” 


SIs 
A LANDLORD, having a hard time 


trying to rent a large, roomy old 
house because the public believed it to be 
haunted, decided to prove that the belief 
had no foundation. 

He secured an aged darky to stay in 
the house one night. He left him with a 
bottle of corn whisky and went home. 

The next morning the landlord went 
down to see the darky. When he reached 
the old house he found the whole end of 
it torn out with no trace of the negro. 

For three days he hunted for the 
darky. Finally he found him coming 
toward home forty miles away. 

“Where have you been, Rastus, the 
last three days?” 

“Boss,” replied the darky slowly, “I. 
been comin’ back.” 





Arthur Litle ( ,anta in 
goes aboard 
the lugger of— 





WALLACE 
ECOINGER 





PROEBE 
FOSTER 


BORED with the quiet of rural England, young Applejohn decides upon a quest 
for adventure. To cut himself loose, he offers for sale the ancestral home. His 
friend, the clever real estate man, advertises a hidden treasure with the house and 
a swarm of crooks are attracted, who, swarming all over the end of the first act, 
induce a dream (Freud, page 37). A perfectly good dream of a pirate ship turns 
out to be the real story of the family. 

Captain Applejack is Wallace Eddinger and a “rip-roarin’, keel-hauling, black- 
pre pirate,” while being at the same time our own respectable, delightful, favorite 
comedian, 
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ELL, we can’t put it off any lon- 
ger; the pile is getting too high. 
We’ ve simply got to review these 
volumes of poetry. Reading poetry is 
our favorite indoor sport, but reviewing 
it is something else again. The reason 
is that we know perfectly well what is 
poetry and what isn’t—for ourself; but 
we couldn’t tell anybody else about it. 
One man’s Keats is another man’s Service. 
Anyhow, we are tolerably confident 
that the day of free verse is nearing sun- 
set, and we are bearing up pretty well, 
too. Carl Sandburg, Laureate of the 
Loop, has a new book, “Slabs of the Sun- 
burnt West,” (Harcourt, Brace and Co.) 
which convinces us of this fact. At first 
we found Sandburg’s “barbaric yawp” 
stimulating, and many of his shorter 
poems, in rough rhythms which rang like 
fire-alarm gongs, strikingly imaginative. 
But these latest slabs left us cold; in fact, 
they bored us. The age-old instinct of 
mankind for a certain metrical regularity 
in poetry, and for a definite elevation of 
language and feeling, can be thwarted 
only so long. Then it reasserts itself. 
One trouble with free verse is that you 
can’t remember it. Another is that you 
don’t want to. 


ONA GALE has to be listened to 
whenever she speaks. The author 
of “Miss Lulu Bett” and “Neighbors” has 
a claim on our attention. Long ago she 
used to write verse in the magazines 
which we couldn’t understand, and we 
are not sure she did. But that was long 
ago (how long, we are quite too gallant 
to tell). In “The Secret Way” (Mac- 
millan and Co.) she has given us a col- 
lection of poems which are not without 
their mystical element, to be sure, but 
which are shot through with a fine in- 
telligence, a profound human sympathy 
and a constant passion for beauty. We 
like best, perhaps, the “News Notes from 
Portage, Wis.” Here the sharp etching 
of the scene and the characters rivals 
“Spoon River,” but the poet’s reaction is 
an aching sympathy for people starved 
of their heritage of beauty, and not even 
Lulu Bett herself moves us more. A per- 
son, Miss Gale, and a poet. 





OMEHOW, it always surprises us 

when a convict writes a book. Why 
should it? He hasn’t much else to do. 
Is it because authors are such moral 
creatures that they infrequently get 
jugged? Of course, there was Sir Walter 
Raleigh—and Oscar Wilde. Wilde’s 


“Ballad of Reading Gaol”’ is the classic of 





the incarcerated. Now comes B8266, 
in a State prison unnamed, with “A Tale 
of a Walled Town” (Lippincott). B8266 
is also engaged upon a novel, the intro- 
duction tells us. It is to be about women 
in politics. We should prefer to be re- 
viewing that. We have no idea whether 
B8266 is in the pen for robbing a bank, 
killing his grandmother, or joining the 
I. W. W., but whatever his crime, we 
are sorry for him, and don’t feel like 
roasting his poems. However, with the 
best will in the world, we cannot find 
them more than mediocre. They are 
certainly not bad enough to keep him in 
jail for, but they aren’t good enough to 
plead like angels, trumpet tongued, for 
his release. 


LAUDE McKAY, author of “Harlem 
Shadows” (Harcourt, Brace and Co.) 
is not in jail, but he is prisoned none the 
less. He is a negro, who quite evidently 
possesses taste, intelligence and feeling. 
His poems are not in “negro dialect”— 
no banjos and mammies and ragtime here. 
They are such poems as any young man 
of intense feeling might write—if he 
could write; save that through nearly all 
of them runs a bitter undertone of pas- 
sionate revolt, and that revolt is the hurt 
cry of one who waits on table, washes 
dishes, dusts coats and hats, with his 
hands, while his heart and brain adventure 
with the stars. It is the hurt cry of one 
whose color has made him a menial when 
his mind has made him a poet. If there 
isn’t tragedy here, we don’t know what 
tragedy is. 


E HAVE no idea how old Robert 

Nathan is, but we suspect he is 
very young, because in his slim little 
volume of poems, called “Youth Grows 
Old” (McBride and Co.) he is most 
melancholy about the indubitable fact 
that folks grow older every day. Another 
thing that makes us suspect him is the 
fact that he writes in rhyme and meter, 
and isn’t afraid to be musical and delicate. 
Free verse, we find, is a cult of the middle 
aged. Nathan’s poetry, like his slim 
little story, “Autumn,” published last 
winter, is as carefully wrought as a cameo, 
and is curiously aloof, almost hushed. 
Your ear hears the words like muted 
music. One lyric, called “At the Sym- 
phony,” is as transparently lovely a thing 
as we have read in many a long day. It 
is a distilled drop of golden song. Were 
all the book as good, we should hail a 
new poet. But, alas, it isn’t! It is spun 
to tenuosity. 





Meet a Few Poets 


BY WALTER PRICHARD EATON 


ATHERINE MORSE, who wrote 

“The Uncensored Letters of a Can- 
teen Girl,” has broken into verse. “A 
Gate of Cedar” (Macmillan Co.). Who 
was it said poets are born, not maids? 
Probably Gelett Burgess in The Lark. 
(We had a file of The Lark once and 
some skunk in human form stole it.) Of 
course, he wouldn’t dare say it now, in 
this era of feminine emancipation. And 
always there was Sappho—though Gelett 
might point out she didn’t strictly qualify 
under the Websterian definition of 
“maid.” Anyhow, Miss Morse aspires 
to write that peculiarly difficult type of 
verse in which the lyric muse dances a 
little, with a smile on his face, but to 
music not without its minor chords. It 
is an honorable ambition. 


YVALTER DE LA MARE’S new 
volume, “The Veil” (Henry Holt 
and Co.), we kept to the last, as a treat— 
and we got stung. In that dim world of 
moonlight and faéry, of ghosts and strange 
melodies, which is de la Mare’s poetry, 
we have oft wandered enchanted, as one 
under a spell. But this time the poet set 
flute to lips—and no spell came. We 
heard only the pale echo of now familiar 
tunes. By and by we gave up opening 
the leaves of the book, and sighed. We 
never thought de la Mare could play us 
such a trick. 


ND here.we are at the bottom of the 
heap, and our duty’s done. Not a 
Shelley in the lot, not a Keats to chronicle. 
These be, we fear, prosaic times, and 
there’s not a blamed thing we can do 
about it. 
Rad 


A Modern Dryad 
by Richard Butler Glaenzer 


Tt graces of a pepper-tree, 

Coloring rosy as its berries, 

Hair like its leaves a filigree, 
Are Mary’s; 

And slender limbs which, seldom still, 
Help to enhance 

Her youth when quickened by the will 
To dance. 


Her slangy brother says of her: 
“She tells the world she is some steppcr. 
Ask me! I'll say she puts the purr 
In pepper!” 
Are brothers blind or born to mock 
Throwbacks to Greece? 
A dryad, though of modern stock— 
My niece! 





























Drawn by Witt Foster 


“Who are those two fat ones?” 
“Why, they are the Joneses, the pillars of the church.” 


The Coming of Summer 
by Baron Ireland 


“Sumer is icumen in, 


Lhude sing Kuku—”’ 


N the old days it was like that. Some 
bird (ornithological) would start to 
recreate its latest phonograph record (you 
positively couldn’t tell the difference from 
the machine) at 4.30 a.m. and immediately 
everybody shifted from his woollies into 
his medium weight balbriggans. Even 
then, though, people were shrewd enough 
not to shift too quickly into the light- 
weight undies with the amputated legs 
and excavated sleeves. There has always 
been such a thing as being prompt with- 
out being rash. 

But times, as someone has acutely ob- 
served, have changed. It is no longer 
possible for a poet to record the advent 
of a new season in seven words. Nowa- 
days it takes several more than that. To 
be strictly up to date, the bird (human) 
who wishes to celebrate the occasion 
would have to put it something like 

“Sumer is icumen in, 


Lhude ring back doorbell metal polish, 
garden seed and magazine salesmen—” 


And it takes a vers librist, rather than a 
mere poet, to cope with that. 

Yes, the grasshopper plague is on us. 
And when you answer the bell and hear a 
voice say, “I am demonstrating the Bosco 


Metal Polishing Cloth, excellent for brass, 
silverware, aloomyum—just let me dem- 
onstrate on this door handle—just a few 
rubs—you see—positively will not re- 
move varnish from woodwork when 





polishing or injure the hands—thirty-five 
cents—thank you—good afternoon” you 
may know, when you have come out 
of your trance and find yourself staring 
at the Bosco Metal Polishing Cloth in 
your hand and wondering where the 
strong smell of benzine comes from, that 
sumer is, or has, icumen in. 
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A Virtuous Example 
by Mary P. Chappeil 


GHE doesn’t paint, 
She doesn’t rouge, 

She doesn’t smoke, 
She doesn’t booze. 


She doesn’t kiss, 
She doesn’t pet 
She’s thirty-eight, 
And single yet! 
SHS 
“So you’ve taken up politics, have you? 
Want to see what good you can do for 
the country?” 
“Lord, no! I want to see what geod 
the country can do for me.” 
Set 
“What kind of a club do you belong to?” 
“It’s composed of old fogies smoking 
Pittsburgh stogies and talking about golf 
bogies.” sas 
Customer—Can you tell me where I'll 
find misses hose? 
Saleslady—In what department is she? 
Rd 
“T read somewhere that Chinamen are 
the most honest people on earth.” 
“Yes, and they are starving to death.” 
ld 
A little energy expended may mean a 
dollar expanded. 














St ar 


JUDGE pays $10 weekly for the best story submitted for this page, and $5 for the second 


best. 


All others at regular rates. 





First Prize 


NCLE MOSE was a chronic thief 

who usually managed to keep 
within the petty larceny limit. Once 
he miscalculated, however, and was 
sent to trial on a charge of grand 
larceny. 

“Have you a lawyer, Mose?” 
asked the court. 

“No, sah.” 

“Well, to be perfectly fair, Ill 
appoint a couple. Mr. Jones and 
Mr. Brown will act as counsel.” 

“What's dat?” 

“Act as your lawyers. Consult 
with them and prepare to tell me 
whether you are guilty or not guilty.” 

“Yas, sah.” 

Mose talked to his attorney for a 
few minutes in husky whispers. The 
judge caught only the several times 
repeated word “alibi.” Then Mose 
arose, scratched his head, and ad- 
dressed the court: “Jedge, yo’ Honah,” 
he said, “‘C’ouse I’se only an ign’ant 
niggah, an’ Ah don’ want toh bothah 
yo’ Honah, but Ah would suttinly 
like toh trade one of dese yeah 
lawyers fo’ a witness.” 











. Second Prize 


Yws= Margaret Kathryn was two 
years old she was always required 
to take a nap, which she hated, during 
the day. Her mother, to pacify the child, 
would lie down with her until she fell 
asleep. One afternoon the mother told 
Margaret Kathryn she would lie down 
with her after she had gone to sleep in- 
stead of before. “What do you think I 
am?” the child cried, “a self-starter?” 


Rad 


KIND-HEARTED woman, visit- 
ing in an English military hospital, 
was going from ward to ward, asking 
each patient where he had been wounded, 
although the bandages plainly told. 
Finally she reached a Canadian, who 
had heard all of the preceding queries. 
His neck was swathed in bandages and 
she asked, “And where were you wounded, 
my boy?” 
“Well, you see, ma’am,” he replied, 
“I was wounded in the foot, but the 
bandage slipped.” 


ies to 


FARMER drove up to a meat mar- 

ket, hauled out of his wagon a 
dressed pig, and laboriously lugged it into 
the shop. “How much are you paying 
for pork?” he asked. 

“Fourteen cents a pound,” replied the 
proprietor. 

“All right,” said the farmer, “you can 
have the pig. Now just cut me a good 
ham from it, will you?” 

The butcher cut off the ham, wrapped 
it up, weighed it, and shoved it across the 
counter. Then he took his pencil and 
began to figure. When he finally glanced 
up the farmer said, impatiently, “How 
do we stand, anyhow?” 

“Well,” said the butcher, “‘as I reckon 
it you owe me about thirty cents!” 

tae 

AN old negro, with head bandaged and 

arm in sling, limped into a lawyer's 
office and said he wanted to collect his 
damages. They were quite apparent, 
and upon being questioned the old fellow 
said that while he was walking along a 
public street, a mule, tied there contrary 
to all regulations, had, without any warn- 
ing, “jes’ up and let fly.” The case 
looked good, but the attorney, to learn if 
the owner of the mule could pay a judg- 
ment if recovered, asked whose mule it 
was. The darkey’s eyes widened in inno- 
cent amazement: “Whose mule was it? 
Why, boss, Ah own that mule mahself!” 

Set 

A TIPSY soap-box orator, who had 

reached the argumentative stage, 
sat down next to a clergyman in a street 
car. Wishing to start something, he 
drawled, 

“TI ain’t goin’ to heaven; there ain’t 
no heaven.” 

The expected rise was not forthcoming. 

“I say there ain’t no heaven; I ain’t 
goin’ to heaven,” he shouted. 

The cleryman replied quietly: ‘Well, 
go to hell, then; but be quiet about it!” 


SAS 
A LADY on the sunny side of fifty 
had her ups and downs. One day, 
much to the surprise of the neighborhood, 
it was announced that she was engaged. 
One of her friends, meeting her on the 
street, grasped her by the hand and said: 
“IT want to congratulate you on your en- 
gagement.” 
“Just between ourselves there is not a 
bit of truth in it,” she replied, “but thank 
God for the rumor.” 
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Original, unpublished humorous stories only are wanted. 


A MOTORIST stopped at the shop of 
42 a Scotch tobacconist in a little 
Eastern village to make an urgent phone 
call. He informed the operator of ‘his 
desire for expeditious service. 

When the sweet young thing who pre- 
sides at the switchboard warbled, “De- 
posit ten cents, please,” the motorist dis- 
covered he had nothing smaller than a 
quarter. 

“Tl have to put in a quarter, I have 
no dimes, and I’m in too great a hurry to 
get change,” he explained, as he prepared 
to make the contribution. 

But before he could drop the piece, the 
canny keeper of the shop, who had taken 
in the situation, dashed the quarter to the 
floor and deposited ten cents in the coin 
receptacle. 

“Here, here, mon!’ he expostulated; 
“don’t fling guid siller away to a great 
corporation. There’s a dime for the call, 
and here’s a nickel extra for yersel’. And 
everybody the better aff,” he added, 
pocketing the twa bit. 

RR Road 


N the Canadian West small business 
men often try to lend prestige to their 
establishments by affixing to their firm 
names the initials of one of the big rail- 
ways. One often sees such signs as 
“C. P. R. Tobacco Store,” “G. T. P. 
Poolroom,” “C. N. R. Boarding House,” 
etc. The Canadian Pacific recently took 
official notice of these acts of piracy, and 
sent out notification that the unauthorized 
use of the railway’s name was illegal. 
One such notice, sent to the proprietor of 
a certain “C. P. R. Barber Shop—Cut 
Rates,” brought the following reply: 
“Deer Sur: I got yure notis. I don’t 
want no law soot with yure big com- 
pany, and I don’t want to paint a new 
sine on my shop. Times is bad, and 
I got a large wife and family to sport. 
I no yure company owns everything 
around heer—railroads, steemers, most 
of the best land, and the time, but I 
don’t no as you own the hole alfabet. 
The letters on my sine stand for my 
mother’s name in old Ireland—Christine 
Patricia Reardon, and what I want to no 
is what you are goin’ to do about it. I 
suppose you won’t argue that the balans 
of my sine what refers to cut rates has got 
anything to do with yure railroad. There 
ain’t bin any cut rates around these heer 
parts that I nose of.” 
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“With eyes more tenderly radiant” 





YOU 


by Cyril B. Egan 


Illustration by Tuomas Vincent Ketty 


OU are not 
The most remarkable woman I have 
ever met— 
Neither are you the most beautiful, 
The wisest, 
Or wittiest. 


I know other gentle ladies 

With eyes more tenderly radiant, 
Voices more musically mellow, 
With a deeper sense of humor 
Than yours. 

You are not Helen of Troy, 
Neither are you Minerva, 

Nor yet Mary Garden. 


But You are You 

(Which is infinitely better than being 
any of these things); 

And I like you very much— 

I even begin to think 
love you. 


A Tonsorial Tragedy 


E SAT upon a park bench, dazed, 
seemingly without an interest in 
life. But the patient and persist- 

ent efforts of our Social Investigator 
resulted in finally obtaining the following 
statement from him: 

“I was a barber, honored in my pro- 
fession. I was first chair at The Acme 
Aseptic Tonsorial Parlors, Painless Bar- 
bering With Music. It was my proud 
boast that no patron ever sat in my chair 
believing he only wanted a shave or a 
hair cut but what I jobbed him into 
taking a shampoo, a massage, or a mani- 
cure, at least. 

“One day a stalwart, blustering, breezy, 
prosperous appearing man of fifty en- 
tered and took my chair. 


BY Roy L. McCarpeE.ti 


“ IVE me ashave,’” he said. “ ‘I 

am from the great open spaces 
of the West where men are men. For 
thirty years I have roughed it and en- 
dured hardships and penury. But a 
week ago I struck it rich. I am now a 
multi-millionaire and I am going to satisfy 
my one ambition, the longing of a life- 
time—’ ” 

***Hair’s a little thin, sir, better have a 
singe,’ I interrupted. 

“Shoot! he replied, 
saying—’ 

“*Better let me give it a tar and egg 
shampoo first,’ I remarked. ‘Of course, 
your hair needs to be trimmed.’ 

“*As you say. Yes, for 
years—’ 

“*And a facial massage?” 
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‘and I was 


thirty 


“ E NODDED assent, for I had his 

mouth full of sea foam—the 
sugar of lead makes it taste sweet. Well, 
to make a long story short, while he was 
telling me about his years of prospecting 
in the desert and finally striking a bonanza 
lode of raw gold and the great object in 
life that had held him steadfast, he never 
said ‘no’ once as I jobbed him down the 
line. He had a shave, a hair cut, a tar 
and egg shampoo, a hair singe, a hair 
dye, a facial massage, an electric vibra- 
tion treatment, extra facial creams and 
tonics and lotions, a manicure with 
extras, two moles removed with the elec- 
tric needle, eyebrow treatment, chiropody 
—seven items and a shoe shine. Besides 
I sold him remedies for sunburn and 

Continued on page 30) 




















The Happy Man 


BY Wa.Lt MAson 


@ 
IntusTRATION BY Henry J. Peck ‘ a x f 











“But do you feel, by any chance, that you would like to sing and dance?” 


go and find one if I can; in this 

bright world there should be gents 
who have no use for dire laments; there 
should be glad, ecstatic boys who fairly 
bask in wholesome joys.” 

I am not happy, I confess; diseases 
bring me much distress; when I’ve re- 
covered from the mumps, rheumatics give 
me doleful dumps, and when rheumatic 
pains get through, I nearly perish of the 
flu; I have hay fever and the itch, and 
in my side there is a stitch. I often think 
if I were well I'd be so happy I would 
yell; and as it is I strive to show a wintry 
smile where’er I go. But people who are 
full of pep, who walk along with nervous 
step, they should be happy as the birds 
that hand us anthems lacking words. 


MET J. Belvidere McShank, who has 

much boodle in the bank; and he has 
cattle on the hills, and he owns farms and 
stores and mills. I said, “J. Belvidere, 
old scout, you’re beastly rich and have 
no gout; with health and plunder laid 
away, you should be happy as the day. 
But do you feel, by any chance, that you 


I SAID, “Is there a happy man? [ll 


would like to sing and dance? I’m hunt- 
ing for a happy skate who always has his 
smile on straight.” 

“Seek not among the idle 
he, in tones of doleful pitch; 
a fellow owns these days, the fewer 
chortles does he raise. The tax collec- 
tor is abroad and carries off the rich man’s 
wad; and no man in this world can pay 
an income tax and still be gay.” 


I MET the optimist who springs his 
sunshine thoughts and _ kindred 
things. I’ve seen his pictures every- 
where, and always he has smiles to spare; 
and he has heartened me at times when 
life and toil‘seemed dreary crimes. But 
now his face was pale and drawn, and all 
the sunny stuff was gone. “I’m looking 
for a happy lad,” I said; “‘it’s ill to see 
you sad, for I was hoping you would show 
just where the little sunbeams grow.” 
“Alas,” the optimist replied, “no man 
can know how hard I’ve tried to radiate 
all kinds of joy, and be the champeen 
sunshine boy. But my good wife, 
Amanda Jane, gives me a dark, three- 
cornered pain. I love good coffee passing 
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rich,” said 
“the more 


well, I love its flavor and its smell; with 
such a drink I could endure fried steaks 
and biscuits beastly poor; but my dear 
wife, she brews a drink that puts my in- 
nards on the blink; she makes expensive 
coffee taste like castor oil or rancid paste; 
and, filled with such a bitter brew, the 
skies don’t seem a dazzling blue, the birds 
are singing out of tune, and there are 
whiskers on the moon.” 


Ts graybeard said he might be gay 
if he were not so old and gray. The 
stern young man refused to smile, for 
grinning wasn’t worth his while; he had 
so many things to de, so many cords of 
wood to hew, so many rugged paths to 
climb, to reach the pinnacle sublime, he 
couldn’t pause to talk with me of mirth 
and happiness and glee. 

So all the folks I interviewed seemed 
in a dour and dismal mood. You see, 
it was a wretched day; the winds were 
bleak, the sky was gray. Next day was 
sunny and serene, the sky was blue, the 
grass was green, and every delegate I 
vet pronounced this world the one best 

et! 
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As Bertram Hartman sees Dorothy Dalton in “The Woman Who Walked Alone” 


Moron Morality 


E HAVE found a job for the 

censors. They must go to see 

“The Woman Who Walked 

Alone,” which Dorothy Dalton plays very 

well, and rescue virtue. Virtue is not 

done out, in this picture, by any substitu- 

tion of vice. It is attacked in a much 

more sinister and dangerous fashion, and 

if virtue is as dear to the censors as they 

insist that it is, its desperate straits must 
surely move them now. 


HERE are the damaging facts. Tue 
Honorable Iris Champneys, “The 
Woman Who Walked Alone,” is the half- 
hostess, half-barmaid of a western road- 
house near an encampment of marines. 
She has had an aristocratic English past, 
from which she has resolutely removed 
herself, but she does not take up too freely 
with the customs of barmaids in the new 
country. She smiles promiscuously, but 
she will not kiss. Her only link with her 
easy surroundings is the somewhat deadly 
game of poker that she plays. 


NO: once upon a time—in fact, on her 
wedding day in England—she had 
thrown a rose to a strange soldier. If she 
had committed later or other indiscre- 
tions, they were not reported in the pic- 
ture. But that one was going to be 
plenty. Because one day, in her road- 
house, a sight of her was caught by this 
very self-same soldier, who, as it hap- 
pened, had meanwhile got himself in- 
volved in a charge of murder. He was 
being hunted by the military police, 
there was a price upon his head, and 
things were all very exciting. He knew 
better than to go back to that roadhouse. 
But he was haunted by “the face of his 
dreams.” So back he went, and sure 
enough, he was recognized by a servant, 
the lady was told all about him, and she 
said she would entice him to remain with 
her till the police could be brought. 


F COURSE, her enticements were 
limited to playing poker, but for- 
tunately the young man liked poker too, 
though he couldn’t play very well. At 


BY Hrywoop Broun 


any rate, he presently came to the bo.tom 
of his pocketbook, where nothing re- 
mained but a pressed and aged rose. One 
of those impulses which are always spring- 
ing up in the people in motion pictures 
moved him then to fetch out the rose, 
explain to the lady that he had worn it 
next his heart for love of her, ever since 
she had married another, and that he was 
truly a guiltless young man who was flee- 
ing from a misunderstanding. It turned 
out later that he was shielding a woman. 
Of course it always does. Anyway, “The 
Woman Who Walked Alone” was touched 
to the very heart by all of this, and she 
told him instantly that she had sent for 
the police, that he must mount and fly 
for his life, and that she would entice the 
police to remain with her till he had a 
safe start. Then she remembered that 
she had just won all his money. She 
offered it back to him, and he refused it 
in the most manly sort of way. She, 
being practical-minded, just slipped it 
into his pocket, “unbeknownst” to him, 
and sped him on his way. 


Now all of this was good enough. It 
was a tale that could be accepted 
in a genial spirit, as being not too start- 
lingly new, but at least plausible enough 
in the pictures. 

But we are then invited to look upon 
this young man in a piece of behavior 
which we protest is undermining to every 
honest cast of character. He is riding 
safely away from the police. These 
police are being safely held in the road- 
house pushing intent upon table stakes. 
Everything is going splendidly. Then, 
all of a sudden, the lone rider in the night 
outside puts his hand into his coat pocket 
and discovers that the woman has given 
him money. There is his very own 
pouch, filled with every last nickel she 
won from him. If there is one thing 
more than another that he is, it is a real 
man, a strong man, and -no such stain 
against his honor and manhood as that a 
woman’s money should rest in his pocket 
can remain for longer than it takes fast 
riding and will power to get it back to 
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her. Well, he rides back into the middle 
of the police, flings the filthy money at 
her feet, and is captured. 


F THIS isn’t a case for the censors, we 
don’t know what is. When a man is 
set up for to see and for to admire who 
would liefer hang for a crime he didn’t 
commit than cart around a little money 
that belonged to a lady, the only possible 
conclusion is that the virtuous are a half- 
wit lot. If to be honorable is to sweep a 
man bare as a bone of every ounce of 
sense, let us have back our nice, shrewd, 
venturesome villains. 


T= motion pictures do a lot of this 
sort of thing. Every time something 
absolutely idiotic has to be done to keep 
the picture from stopping, it is done from 
some motive so noble that we can hardly 
bear it. 

Virtue may be besieged, so we are old, 
in many insidious ways, and all sorts of 
guards must be thrown up around it. We 
ourself have always thought of it as being 
pretty tough, if it has survived at all. 

But we do not see how it is going to 
go on much longer if the pictures are 
regularly and persistently to make it 
synonymous with imbecility. 

iad 
In the Land of Volsteady 
Habits 
by Carolyn Wells 


T= drinks you had in Auld Lang 
Syne were very, very good; 
The drinks you purchase nowadays are 
mostly made of wood; 
The drink your chum hands out to you 
is good, though very small; 
But the drinks the ladies serve you— 
oh, they are worst of all! 
ead 
“So you’re married, are you?” 
“Yes, boy, and you don’t know what 
you’re missing!” 
“No?” 
“No—take my advice and stay single!” 




















The Influence of July 
on Dancers 


<—N 





F YOU want to 
keep cool this 
hot weather, do 
as Miss Thamara 
Swirskaya does. 
Wrap yourself in 
an old sheet and 
gambol around 
the back yard, but 
be careful not to 
trip over the 
croquet wickets. 
Photograph by ABBE. 





ARIE PRE- 
VOST is 
another star that 
rose from the sea 
under Mack Sen- 
nett’s direction. 







ASOUTRAS, 
of “The Per- 
fect Fool,” looks 
as cool as a cu- 
cumber; and, as 
she seems to have 
a little dressing, 
we might have 
some salad if 
she’d lettuce! 








“Persiflage and buncombe would disappear in the presence of Senators with toe work and left Jabs.” 


EDITORIAL 


BY WILLIAM ALLEN WHITE 


The Day We Celebrate 
A ND so the midyear comes again and brings us the day 


we celebrate. And a grand old day it is. And it was 

a rather nice piece of work we did nearly a century and 
a half ago when we showed George III and the British Tories 
how to make the world safe for democracy. And in these 
fleeting years the whole world has learned the lesson which 
the Tories found so hard. 

The lesson was rather simple; it was that “all men are 
created free and equal” before the law. Of course, the free- 
dom did not mean the royal right to go around bedeviling 
organized society, nor did the equality consist in a guarantee 
that the man with one talent, mentally or spiritually should 
boss the man with five or ten. The “Intelligence Quotient” 
still marks human differences which the law cannot wipe out. 
And the man with the high I. Q. is going to rule the man with 
alow I. Q. But before the law both are free and equal. 

And they were not free and were vastly unequal before we 
started the trouble in Independence Hall. And about all the 
political progress the world has made in this nearlya century and 
a half is to arrange a world where brains actually count; count 
against caste, count against special privilege, count against 
tradition and environment. In making brains count we have 
had to give the man with low intelligence, say the professional 
criminal and the professional son-in-law, certain rights and 
privileges which he has not earned, and he is abusing his 
privileges more or less in crime and sloth and various unsocial 
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activities. But we are smart enough to overcome his malice 
and go ahead with the evolution of the race. So the day we 
celebrate is a grand old day, and what if the children do wake 
us up at four o’clock with their firecrackers? Those fire- 
crackers waked up a sleeping world once, and we should not 
grumble at the echo this morning. 

tad 

Robert Underwood Johnson, director of the Hall of Fame, 


announces that there will be no sex discrimination there. 
Grand news, that, for Belle Guinness and Lydia Pinkham. 


PRN 


The Queensbury Cloture 


HATEVER cloture the United States Senate may 
Ween temporarily for the consideration of the tariff 

bill will scarcely check the interminable and stupid 
flow of talk that passes for debate there. But there are signs 
of improvement. 

Within the past few weeks Senator Tom Watson has been 
emerging from the ash can of his past into a place as public 
benefactor. By his impetuous and yet exceedingly practical 
threat to punch the faces of opposing Senators, Senator Tom 
has done vastly more to bring the Senate to a businesslike 
brevity in its deliberations than any other Senator. Nothing 
pares off the verbosity from a Senator’s oratory so effectively 
as the knowledge that a feverish colleague stands ready to 
beat his ears down if he departs from the yea, yea and nay, 
nay of circumspect declaration. 






































Given Jack Dempsey as Senator from California in place 
of the drab and reactionary Shortridge, and Jess Willard from 
Kansas, replacing Curtis, the Republican whip, and the Senate 
would have a cloture that would really clout. A lot of the 
persiflage and buncombe ranging from libel to blackguarding 
that passes for Senatorial debate would disappear with the 
presence in the Senate of a few Senators whose toe work and 
left jabs were subconsciously written into the rules of the 
Senate. 

If Senator Tom Watson would paste aSenator now and then, 
rising to a question of personal privilege, the cloture in the 
Senate would be much more effective than it is now. 

HAH 
Bowing to public sentiment, which demands highly moral 
chorus girls, Ziegfeld of the “‘Follies” is letting a lady go 
because she was talked about. Gosh! What if the Presi- 
dent felt that way about E. Mont. Reilly and Harry 
Daugherty? Ziegfeld ought to remember that these are the 
days when you stand by your friends. 


liad 


Hard Sledding for Kings 
[) tte Menara from Budapest indicate that in Hungary 


the Monarchists ran no better than in Indiana and 

Pennsylvania, and were incontinently swatted by the 
electorate in the spring elections. The Hungarian Social 
Democrats seem to have everything their own way. This 
would hardly seem to mean much to the unsocial American 
Democrats led by such remote and exclusive spirits as Wood- 
row Wilson, but at least the Budapest returns gloom up the 
horizon for kings. 

The king business on this planet is getting to be a bum 
trade. Since the Czar lost his head, and Joseph his throne, 
and Wilhelm his Gott mit Uns, luck has been running against 
royalty; indeed if the British King should lose Lloyd George, 
and the King of Italy lose his rabbit’s foot with the Italian 
Socialists, Alphonso of Spain would be about the only king 
in the deck. 

Monarchy in Hungary is on the same slippery slide leading 
into oblivion upon which the powers of 


admirers walked out to the cemetery to see him buried. How 
we love the man-killer, if he is not a sneak and a mealy-mouth 
about his bloody business. Literature is full of heroes who 
devoted themselves to manslaughter in various forms. More 
or less they were upholding virtue. But it was not for up- 
holding virtue that we gave them our hearts, but for spilling 
human blood. “Another redskin bit the dust,” and millions of 
youths turned the page eagerly to encounter the next homicide. 
Wild Bill, Deadwood Dick, Billy the Kid, Jesse James, the 
long and glorious procession of bloodthirsty frontiersmen files 
by amid the plaudits of the multitude. Even now, upon the 
screen, public sentiment, which often gags at a gummed and 
irregular adultery, gulps down a clean murder without a 
blink. 

Yet, outside of war, the “gentle art of murdering” is 
falling into desuetude and decay. The city gunman is no 
worthy successor of Robin Hood or Captain Kidd. The city 
gunman is a pale, doped, pimply imitation, with patent leather 
hair and the heart of a cake-eater; cocaine gives him his 
courage, and city boss rule gives him protection. Murder to 
be done with a glamour should be done “in the great open 
spaces,” when men meet man to man and eye to eye, in “God’s 
great out-of-doors,” in short. So the killer, who pervaded 
literature a generation ago, appears only sporadically. He is 
going to hunt the dodo and the claim-jumper. “God’s great 
out-of-doors” is being fenced and plowed and sold in forty- 
acre lots with a mortgage. And the killer, who once was as 
necessary to a county seat war as a trick mule to a circus, is 
slowly passing out of life into song and story. Doubtless we 
shall have a generation with us soon which shall hold murder 
to be highly reprehensible and sometimes a disreputable busi- 
ness. So does the millennium draw near. 


Rated 


Friend Will Hays calls upon the American people to 
help him reform the movies. What's Will drawing that 
hundred and fifteen thousand for? Buck up, old man, 
play ball, do it yourself! Earn your salary! You don’t 
hear Landis asking us to help out on his job. Get in the 
game, Will, get in the game! 





royalty have been riding for the past 200 
years. Massachusetts papers please copy. 
Friends of Lodge, please write. 


Ri Readtad 


Speaking of Ziegfeld’s desire to 
make a Sunday school out of his 
“Follies” by making the girls in 
the show 100 per cent. Puritans, 
don’t forget that Pershing appeared 
at a Washington reception the other 
day without his puttees in trousers 
with cuffs to match. In another 
ten years going out without an um- 
brella will be the only risky thing 
an American can do. 


A Radel 


The Sporadic Killer 
‘Tt ho other day, near the Texas-Okla- 


homa border, “out where the West 

begins” to get wild and woolly, the 
city marshal walked up to the neighbor- 
hood bad man and said, “You are under 
arrest.” Whereupon the killer answered, 
“Hell, you're out of luck!” And from the 
coat pocket of the marshal an automatic 
broke into the dialogue, and so St.Peter had 
a new face at his gate. After which the sub- 
sequent proceedings are veiled in mystery, 
and it will take the announcement of the 
official count to determine the final result. 
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But this much we do know. The killer 
was a local hero. For in the rain and the 


cold wind of a belated spring hundreds of 
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How to protect the original investment. 
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As We Were Saying 


NATURE STUDIES BY W. E. HILL 


BY ARTHUR H. FoLWELL 


Lo, the Poor Flapper! 


VV SEN4S in silk the flapper goes, 
All radiant in her flapper clothes, 


Comparison at once I draw 
With maid of humbler station. 


That sleeveless cape with edge of fringe, 
The way she wears it, bears a tinge 
Of likeness to an Indian squaw 
Upon the reservation. 


Remove the hat upon her head; 
Daub on her cheeks a bit more red; 
Stick in her hair a feather; 
And she will be a ringer dead 
For squaw and brave together. 


Unjustly convicted movie hero languish- 
ing and dreaming of “the girl” 


Crime and the Movies 
A DEPARTMENT of justice stat- 


istician says that seventy per 

cent. of those who commit crime 
are under twenty-one, for which he holds 
moving pictures responsible. “He 
thought,” to quote a newspaper report, 
“that films showing convicts at hard 
labor in prison would have a deterring 
effect on young despérados.” 

Certainly, something should be shown 
if these figures are accurate, but movies 
are largely a matter of “footage,” so it is 
doubtful if the makers of films who need 
their prison scenes for other purposes 
than preventing crime could stand the 
additional expense. A picture showing 
punishment for crime is not nearly so 
exciting as one showing the commission 
of the crime itself, and movie makers 
judge these things by box office stand- 
ards. They are not in business to pre- 
vent crime; they are in business to fill 
theaters. And besides, if many feet of 
film were used up in warnings, in de- 





pressing illustrations of the way 
of the transgressor, what would 
become of the really essential 
prison scenes of the movies? 

That prison scenes are essen- 
tial every movie fan knows. The 
unjustly convicted hero must 
have a cell in which to languish 
and dream of “the girl.” The 
thrilling escape episode must 
have a prison as its starting place. 
And—good Lord!—what would 
the rollicking movie comedy be 
without its prison sets? The striped 
suits, the comic lock-step, the gay 
wag of a comedian who hands the prison 
guard a swift, sly kick between the 
bars of the cell door—we must have these; 
they are vital elements to our happiness. 

Prison scenes? Yes; but to show them 
as the gentleman from the department of 
justice proposes would be to deprive the 
prison of both its romance and its high 
good humor. 

Rta’ 
AWYERS to show how crime wave 
may be stopped is the stimulating 

hint in a headline. Well—and with no 
desire to butt in—how would it do to de- 
clare an embargo on lawyers for about 
ten years? That might help. 


HHH 
Safe Deposit Parties 


At THE rate gems are being stolen— 
scarcely a day passes but a robbery 
of at least $20,000 worth is reported— 
it is queer that people who own a peck or 
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That sleeveless cape with edge of fring 


so of diamonds continue to keep them, 
more or less insecurely, in their homes. 
If common sense could once get the upper 
hand over vanity, gems would be kept in 
safe deposit vaults, the same as stocks 
and bonds, or any negotiable paper. 
The enterprising safe deposit company 
will encourage this idea by providing at 
some expense a vault large enough for 
parties, dinner dances and so forth at 
which subscribers to boxes may wear 
their sparklers, pendants and stomachers 
for an evening without fear of loss and 
where, the last shimmy having been 
wiggled, they may place their crystallized 
carbon back in the company’s care be- 
fore motoring home, with nothing on 
but their clothes. 


HAH 
GTATING that the twenty-one inch 


waistline is but a memory, a Boston 
corset manufacturer adds: “Women 
have grown stouter around the waist 
since they discarded corsets, and the same 
thing is true of men who changed from 
belts to suspenders.” Yes, yes; but men, 
let it be understood right now, never 
made a practice of discarding or checking 
their belts at a dance. 


R Pedal 


RTY ROOMS in the Land Office 

building at Washington have been 
set aside for the use of the Attorney 
General’s staff in the prosecution of the 
war graft cases. Ali Baba Daugherty 
and the Forty Thieves, as the Arabian 
Nights might chronicle it. 
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“The Kiss” 


Studies in self-expression by our 
own school of interpretative dancing. 
Positively for 
One Performance Only. 
Tempo Fast and Furious. 




















With the College Wits 


Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


WHEN you lend a guy a dime 
And he pays it back in time— 
That’s borrowing. 
If you lend a guy a jit 
And you’re still waiting for it— 
That’s experience! 
—New York Medley. 
SAS 
“What’s the matter?” 
“She’s rejected me again, and she 
says this is final.” 

“Did she say how final?” queried his 
married friend.—Mass. Tech. Voo Doo. 
HHS 
He—I’m half inclined to kiss you. 

She—How stupid of me! I thought 
you were round-shouldered. 

And she turned her ultra-red lips 
upwards.—Minnesota Ski-u-mah. 


f@\anan— 





Jack—I see they gave up the idea of 
putting telephone wires underground. 

Queen—Yes, they had to keep up the 
conversation.—Notre Dame Juggler. 


Rttad 


Customer (in book store)—I ‘want 
the last word in dictionaries. 


Clerk—Yes, sir. Zythum.—Yale 
Record. 
HAS 
HERE was a man who loved the 
bees; 


He always was their friend. 
He used to sit upon their hives, 
But they stung him in the end 


(finally). 
—Johns Hopkins Black and Blue Jay. 
HAs 
. WAS not for your fairy-like 
figure, 


Nor yet for your angel-like face; 
*Twas not for your title of heiress, 
Nor yet for your exquisite grace. 


For none of these things I adored 
you— 
Though all of unsurpassed type— 
But ‘twas for the hair-pin you gave 
me, 
When parting, to clean out my pipe. 
—Columbia Jester. 








TieaD- 
Nebuchadnezzar was the king 
Who chewed up all the grass; 
Made shredded wheat a thing to eat, 
The simple, silly ass. 
—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


SS 

“I wish I were a radiator,” 

The young man softly sighed. 

“For then three quarts of alcohol 

They’d give to me inside.” 
—Texas Scalper. 
HAS 

Jasper—So you joined a_ secret 
society. Did they make you ride the 
goat? 

Gasper—No; the Chief Exalted made 
me ride for two hours in a flivver I 
sold him a year ago.—Grinnell Mal- 
teaser. 

Ss 

Prof. (lecturing on Passive Hedon- 
ism)—Now, how are we to separate 
ourselves from the unpleasant. things 
in life? 

Soph.—Divorce.—Stanford Chapar- 
ral. 





Brushing her heir. 
—Williams Purple Cow. 
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LAst night my wife 

Came home very late, 

And I asked her 

Where she had been, 

And she hesitated 

And looked rattled, 

But finally replied 

That she had been visiting 

Her friend, Alice, 

Whom I knew well. 

It was not the truth, 

But what was I to say, 

Since I had come in 

But a minute before, 

After having spent 

A very enjoyable evening 

With this same Alice? 
—Stevens Tech. Stone Mill. 








, “Marie certainly has a large vocabu- 

ary.” 

Ves, I’ve told her she should take 
more exercise.”—California Pelican. 
HAH 

“The style of girls’ clothes nowa- 
days reminds me of a barbed wire 
fence.” 

“Howzat?” 

“They protect the property, but 
don’t obstruct the view.”—Amherst 
Lord Jeff. 

HAH 
‘THERE was a young sculptor named 
Phidias, 

Whose statues were terribly hideous, 
Till he made Aphrodite 
Without any nightie, 

And we had to take licker to stiddy us. 

—Michigan Gargoyle. 
SHH 

“My father weighed only four 
pounds when he was born.” 

“Great heavens, did he live?” —Har- 
vard Lampoon. 

HHH 

Ethel—No, I would never marry a 
man to reform him. 

Agnes—Well, I don’t think myself 
that harsh measures are the best.— 
Columbia Jester. 











Digest of the World’s Humor 


ENATOR REED SMOOT said at 
a luncheon in Salt Lake City: 

“You can never please the ultra- 
radicals, the Communists, bolshies and 
people of that sort. Legislate as you 
will in their behalf, they will always 
be dissatisfied. 

“It’s like the farmer. 
said to him one day: 

“*Well, Horace, you’re a _ great 
growler and complainer, but you cer- 
tainly can’t growl and complain this 
year about your potato crop. Why, 
man, they tell me that both in quantity 
and quality it’s the finest potato crop 
in the State of Utah.’ 

“‘Oh, yes,’ muttered the farmer, 
‘that’s all right as far as it goes, doctor, 
but whar am I goin’ to git the bad 
potatoes to feed me hogs?’ ”"—Detroit 
Free Press. 


His pastor 


cd 
Jinks—We used to hear about “the 


drinks on the house.” 
Blinks—Yes, but now the drinks are 


under the house. — British Whig 
(Kingston, Ont.) 
HAS 
“TI understand Mr. Peckton has taken 
up golf.” 
“Yes, and it has made a new man out 
of him.” 


“The exercise?” 

“Not exactly. After years of sub- 
jection in the home it would do your 
heart good to see the way he worries 
a caddy.”—Birmingham Age-Herald. 























es 


Shopkeeper—What did Mr. McMur- 
der say when you asked for the money? 

Errand Boy—He said he would give 
me a jolly good hiding if I showed my 
face there again. 

“Well, go back and tell him that he 
can’t frighten me with his threats of 
violence!”—Passing Show (London). 











“Beg pardon, madam, may I offer 
you my umbrella?” 

“Yes, thank you, and a taxi as well.” 
—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 

SAS 

HE candors of the brethren are 

illuminating. An American evange- 
list was engaged by a church for a 
week’s special mission. On his ar- 
rival. he went to see the minister. 
“What sort of church have you here?” 
he inquired. 

“Well,” replied the pastor, “I am 
afraid things are pretty bad. The 
people are worldly and careless, the 
congregations are small, there is no 
interest in missions, no one comés to 
a prayer meeting, dances and card 
parties go on all through the week, 
and the people are indifferent to the 
claims of religion.” 

“Well,” sneered the evangelist, “if 
I had a church with members like that, 
I'd go out and hire a yellow dog to 
bite ’em.” 

“Yes,” said the minister, “that’s 
what we've done.”"—The Christian 
Register. 

HAS 

HIS story is told of Milo, of Croton, 

a famous athlete who lived 500 years 
B. C. He is said to have carried a 
live ox through the stadium of Olympia 
and afterward to have eaten the whole 
of it in one day.—“Answers” in Ar- 
kansas Gazette. 
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AMUEL GRINDSTONE was a 
hustler of the modern school. He 
believed in the gospel of speeding up. 

Over every desk in his office he 
placed a large printed notice, read- 
ing: “Do It Now!” 

But a week later, with tired fingers 
and exhausted air, he tore them all 
down. 

“Hello,” said a friend, dashing in 
and seeing the ceremony of destruc- 
tion. “What’s up? Doesn’t hustling 
pay? Going back to the old leisurely 
methods?” 

“Yes, I am,” snorted Grindstone. 
“Hustling doesn’t pay. I gave six- 
pence each for these notices, think- 
ing they’d spur my staff on to hard 
work.” 

“Well?” 

“Well, the net results is that they’ve 
all acted on the motto. The chief 
cashier has bolted with the contents 
of the safe, my typist has eloped with 
my youngest son, four juniors came 
in yesterday to ask for a raise, and 
the office boy has found a better job 
and gone off to it.”"—Answers (Lon- 
don). 

tt 

“Bill’s face is quite wrinkled.” 

“Sign of care.” 

“And his clothes are wrinkled, too.” 

“Sign of don’t care.”—Boston Tran- 
script. 





“How is your wife?” 

“To tell the truth, I don’t see much 
of her. She belongs to so many com- 
mittees and societies that I only see 
her for about an hour every day.” 

“Poor fellow!” 

“Oh, that’s all right. An hour soon 
passes !”—Karikaturen (Christiania). 
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Sister (to brother’s challenger)—Yus, you’d better take yer coat off; my bruvver always examines 
the ’eart afore ’e ’its—Passing Show (London). 





Drawn by GILBERT WILKINSON. 


Senior Person—Seems to me, every day, in every way, you get worse and worse! 
—Passing Show (London. 
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Real Vermouth— 
as made by us 
during 64 years of 
wine-making at 
Bordeaux, France. 
Just 5 ounces of 
pure alcohol re- 
moved from each 
bottle for use in 
this country. 
French or Italian 
Style. 

“Original Recipes” 
Tells you how! Send 
for your free copy 


Mugs 


Restaurant & 
Wine Co. 


New York Office 
476 West Broadway 


Local Distributors 
Desired 








Masterpieces! Master crafts- 
men make and fit Keen Kutter 


knife parts so exactly they seem 
grown together. The finished 
knives reflect this workmanship. 





Simmons Hardware Company 


KEEN KUTTER 
Are You All Primed? 


We can supply you with Masonic 
books of ae, study, ae: 
ete. Also aprons, 
novelties, Sewelry and suppl 


Send for Free Catalogue X 
REDDING & CO. 
Publishers and Manufacturers 
200 Fifth Avenue, New York 
















SEND FOR THE INTERNATIONAL CATALOG 
net 


¥ FACTORY. For _ Bee Raat, Paavectet, Dodge, 


pelea BODY WORKS 
jos4 w. Ohio St. Dept. 1, Chicago, i. 


BE AN ARTIST 
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Real Power 
by Katherine Negley 


VERYONE turned to admire the tall 
man with the fine physique. His 
hair had a natural wave, his chin was 
cleft, his eye was icy blue, he had a skin 
any woman might envy, and he wore his 
clothes well. 

No one noticed the small man by his 
side. He was wizened and old, he looked 
like a withered apple, his eyes were small 
and shifty, his chin was weak, he was 
bald and sallow, and his clothes hung 
loosely about his thin form. 

The small man had never done any- 
thing much except make about ten mil- 
lion dollars, while the tall man was the 
traffic man who had just told him to come 
along to the station house for speeding. 

SAS 

Shirt Manufacturer—How’s business? 

Clothing Manufacturer—The market 
has been inactive for a long time, but it’s 
coming back strong now. Read this, 
from a customer. 

Shirt Manufacturer (reading)—Dear 
Sirs: We are returning 150 overcoats 
we bought from you last fall, as we found 
we could not sell them. 

SAS 

“Nature provides for everything. 
Napoleon was very fond of children!” 

“What of it?” 

“He also could get along on four hours 
sleep, you know.” 
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Foreign Relation 


\ 
HERE COMES THE BRIDE 
First the aisle of the church, then the 
aisle of the Pullman. 
HHH 
Willis—The Spartan boy allowed a 
fox to — his vitals and he didn’t 
even whimpe 
Mrs. W ‘is—Well, I feel sorry for 
Mr. and Mrs. Spartan but I don’t for 
the boy if he hasn’t any more sense 
than that, 
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The ay Book of its Kind 


32 Masterpieces of Photographic Art 
ALO STUDIES are photographic creations of the nude, 
blending the purity and charm of youth amid luxuriant set- 
tings of nature—a book tnat reveals the beauty of life and 
nature in an universal language. 


Albert Arthur Allen, the eminent American artist, presents in 
this work a serious word in a new phase of art that is recog- 
nized by leading galleries and academies throughout the world. 
Artists, art students, and art lovcrs will welcome this book ! 


In Edition De Luxe for Everyone 

ALO STUDIES comes in three beautiful bindings: the 
leather-bound or gift edition for the library and home of 
culture; the cloth binding, for durability and service; and the 
art binding. 

The book is over six by nine inches in size. It contains 32 
full page reproductions, beautifully printed in monotone, and 
a frontispiece done in elaborate colors. 


Orders Filled by Return Mail 


Leather-bound, stamped in gold . . $4.00 
Cloth-bound, stamped in gold . . - 2.00 
Art paper, stampedin gold .... 1.00 


c4ALLEN -4RT STUDIOS 


4106 Broadway, Oakland, California, U.S. A. 
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MAKES TROUSERS 

HANG STRAIGHT 

If Legs Bend In or Out 
Self-ad justable 
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It holds 























: THE T. GARTER CO. 
Dept. 22, New London, New Hampshire 


“DON'T SHOUT” 
“*I can hear you with the 
MORLEY PHONE.” 
It “ invisible, welghiion, 
metal, wires nor rubber. Can 
be used by anyone, young 
or old. , 
The Morley Phone for the 


DEAF 


is to the ears what glasses 
are to the eyes. Write 
for Free Booklet con- 
taining testimonials of users 
all over the country. It 
describes causes of deafness; tells how and why the MORLEY 
PHONE affords relief. Over 100,000 sold. 

The Morley Company, 26 $. 15th St., Dept. 774, Philadelphia 

FOR 


Wonderful, now Goviee. suldes your hand; cornsote 
your writing in few days. mprovement in 
cours. No failures. Complete outline FREE, 
Write C. J. Ozment, Dept. 81, St. Louis, Mo. 


WANT MORE MONEY ? 


Our agents make big profits on soap, extracts, 

ices, toilet articles. Repeat orders come easy. 
Cet our free sample case offer. Write Ho-Ro-Co., 
172 Locust St., St. Louis, Mo. 















































Radio Department 


ConDucTED By Wi.u1AM H. Easton, Ph.D. 
Subscribers to Juvae are invited to turn to us for advice regarding the selection, installation, operation and care of 


radio receiving sets. No charge is madé Ea this seer 
exact street ress. 


43d Street, New York, giving full name an 


Address all letters to Radio Editor, Jonas, 627 West 
In case an answer by mail is desired a two-cent 


postage stamp should be inclosed. For information concerning the technical details of construction of receivers and trans- 
mitters the reader is referred to the several very excellent technical radio journals which are to be found everywhere to-day. 
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Ewing Galloway 








Around the world in eighty waves 


Amplification 


NE of the remarkable things 
Q about an electron tube receiver is 

its ability to magnify sounds. 
Though the messages as actually re- 
ceived are the faintest whispers, the 
receiver can build them up until they 
become roars that can be heard by 
thousands of people. Let us follow this 
process of magnification, step by step. 


ERE, for example, is a regenera- 
tive receiver with two stages of 
amplification. It has three electron 
tubes and three points to plug in the 
earphones—a point for each tube. By 
plugging the phones in at the first 
point, thus using only one tube, and by 
cutting out all of the regenerative con- 
nections, we obtain the messages in 
their most primitive form. 

If the nearest broadcasting station is 
within, say, thirty miles of us, we shall 
probably be able to hear its voice on 
this initial step, but it will be very 
weak. We therefore begin the magni- 
fying process by turning the “tickler” 
knob and cutting in the regenerative 
connections, as described in last week’s 
article. The sounds grow louder and 
louder as we turn the knob, and when 
the maximum point is reached, they are 
quite clear and distinct, although not 
yet as loud as we would like to have 
them. We have, however, reached the 
end of the possibilities of a single tube, 
and in order to take another step up- 
wards, we must plug in the phones at 
the second point and bring the second 
tube into play. 


E instantly note a great improve- 
ment. The sounds that were thin 
and delicate on the first point are now 
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round and full; and we can readily 
adjust them so that they strike our 
ears as forcibly as though we were in 
the room they came from. This stage 
is, therefore, the most satisfactory for 
receiving near-by stations on the ear- 
phones, and it also brings many distant 
stations well into audibility. 

The path of the messages on each of 
these two points is as follows: 


Point No. 1—From aerial, 
to grid of tube No. 1, to the 
plate of tube No. 1, to phones. 

Point No. 2—From aerial, to 
grid of tube No. 1, to plate of 
tube No. 1, to grid of tube 
No. 2, to phones. 


On the second point, therefore, the 
messages pass through. both tubes and 
are magnified with each passage. This 
method of magnification by using a suc- 
cession of tubes is called “amplifica- 
tion.” 

When the phones are plugged 
into the third point (called the second 
stage of amplification), the messages 
pass through all three tubes and are 
amplified many thousand fold. We very 
quickly discover that sounds satisfac- 
torily loud in the phones with one stage 
of amplification are intolerable on the 
second. This great volume permits us 
to connect on a loud speaker, however, 
for receiving the messages without the 
use of earphones and also to use short, 
indoor aerials. This stage is also use- 
ful for long distance work because it 
brings out distinctly messages that are 
too weak on the first stage. 


T IS entirely possible to use three 
: and even more stages of amplifica- 
tion with a corresponding increase in 
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volume with each stage, but two stages 
are rarely exceeded in commercial re- 
ceivers. The chief reason for this re- 
striction is that the various incidental 
noises are magnified along with the 
messages, so that even on the second 


stage 
and 
point 
fully 
sive, 


the sounds tend to become harsh 
discordant. To go beyond this 
successfully requires very care- 
constructed, and therefore, expen- 
apparatus and also a highly ex- 


pert operator. 

Two-stage receivers can be purchased 
complete or they can be built up by 
means of a series of units. With the 


unit 


system, a_ single-tube receiver 


(called a detector unit) is first pur- 
chased. This provides a good instru- 


ment 
erate 


with a fair range and at a mod- 
price to begin on. Later on, a 


unit giving one stage of amplification 
can be added; and after that, a unit 


with the second stage. 


both 


Call 


... The Register & Tribune 
...Muntgomery 
....Amer. Radio & Research Corp.. owe Hillsde,Mass 

-.. Thomas F. J. Howlett... ..... 


Or, a unit with 
stages can be secured if desired. 


U. S. Radiotelephone 
Broadcasting Stations 


(Continued from June 24) 


Owner of station Location of station 


.. Yahrling-Rayner Piano Co..... Youngstown, O. 
. .Hollister-Miller Motor Co... 
...Midland Refining Co... .. 
..Purdue University... 
.. Andrew J. Potter. . 
Sterling Electric Co...... a 
..Journal Printing Co........... Minneapolis, Minn. 
. Bradley Polytechnic Institute. a. Tll.* 
..Fred M. Middleton........ 






..-Emporia, Kan. 
.-El. Dorado, Kan.* 
. West Lafayette, Ind. 
... Syracuse, N. Y. 
.Minneapolis, Minn. 


" ame State Fibre Co.. port, Pa.* 

.. The Dayton Co............... aah Minn. 
... Marshall-Gerken Co.......... Toledo, 

Re New Orleans, La. 

.. Wireless Phone Corp.......... Paterson, N. J. 


..James Millikin University... .. Decatur, III. 
..Wortham-Carter Publishing Co.Fort Worth, Tex.* 


..Myron L. Harmon........... South Bend, Ind. 
J. Republican Publishing Co... ...Hamilton, O. 
J. .Erner & Hopkins Co.......... Columbus, 0. 
.-Marietta College. ............ Marietta, O. 
X..John H. Stenger, Jr. . .. Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 
y.. American Tel. & Tel. Co.......New York, N. Y. 


. . Times Dispatch Publishing Co. -Richmond, Va. 


mY)” eee Anthony, Kan. 
™_m ) A OO Newark, N. J. 
.». Southern Radio Corp......... Charlotte, N. C.* 
. City of Chiengo.............. Chicago, II. 


La, . Westinghouse El. & Man. Co. . Springfield, Mass. 
..Newburgh News Ptg.&Pub. Co. Newburgh, N. Y. 


>. .John Fink Jewelry Co......... Fort Smith, Ark. 
St. Lawrence University.......Canton, O. 
.. Kaufman & Baer Co.......... Pittsburgh, Pa. 


.. Daily States Publishing House. New Orleans, La. 

... Nebraska Wesleyan University. Univ: roan te ., Neb.* 
..Alfred P. Daniel............. Hous 

. 8t. Olaf College. .............1 lorthfeld. Minn. 
..Villanova College... ..... 


.. Villanova, Pa. 


Southeastern Radio Tel. Co.. . Jacksonville, Fla. 
. Sanders & Stayman Co........ Baltimore, Md. 
. Central Radio Service......... Decatur, III. 
.. Tri-State Radio Mig. & Sup. Co.Defiance, O. 
..Alamo Radio Electrie Co... ... San Antonio, Tex. 


..Wm. Hood Dunwoody Ind. Inst.Minneapolis, Minn. 
..8. D. State School of Mines.. 
J. .Philadelphia Radiophone Co... ‘Philadelphia, Pa. 


. Rapid City, 8. D. 


. Findley Electric Co........... Minneapolis, Minn. 
BG, GS ive ccccccccese New Haven, Conn. 

...Stix-Baer-Fuller.............. St. Louis, Mo. 
... University of Texas.......... Austin, Tex.* 
. Clark University. ............ Worcester, Mass.* 
. .. Detroit Free Press............ Detroit, Mich. 
...Church of the Covenant....... Washington, D. C. 
. .. Ship Owners Radio Service. ... New York, N. Y. 

. John O. Yeiser, Jr...... .Omaha, Neb. 


' ..Radio Construction & El. Co... . Washington, D. C. 
. .Radio a. — of America.. Roselle Park, N. J. 


~~ 5 * See Tuscola, Ill. 
| St. Louis, Mo. 

..-Midland Refining Co.......... Tulsa, Okla. 

.. -Hurlburt-Still Electrical Co.. . .Houston, Tex.* 
sae — & ~~ weed 6 actate cdi St. Louis, Mo. 
— eee .. Wichita, Kan.* 


. .Philadelphia, Pa. 
Rike Kumler Co......... ..Dayton, 0.* 
Moines, Ia. 

t & Power Co.Montgomery, Ala.* 





: ladelphia, Pa. 
...Ga.Ry.&Pwr.Co.(Atlanta Con. ri Ga.* 

. Federal Tel. & Tel. Co........ Buffalo, N. Y.* 
| aR I: Chicago, Ill. 
Interstate Electric Co......... New Orleans, La. 
General Electric Co........... Schenectady, N. Y. 
University of Wisconsin....... Madison, Wis.* 
Sweeney School Co........... Kansas City, Mo. 
West V - seared Licaaa Morgantown, W.Va. 

— “| 1 ey 0. 
~ - wood Times Pig.&PubCo.¥t ‘ood, N. Y. 


ochester Times Union....... Rochester, N. Y.* 
(To be continued) 
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In the telephone business 
every day is “moving day.” 
Telephone subscribers are prob- 
ably the most stable and perma- 
nent portion of our population; 
yet during the past year one 
telephone out of every seven in 
the Bell System was moved from 
one place of residence or busi- 
ness to another at some time dur- 
ing the year. 

The amount of material and 
labor, and the extent of plant 
changes involved in “station 
movement” are indicated by the 
fact that this item of service cost 
the Bell System more than 
$15,000,000 in 1921. 


To most people, the connect- 
ing or disconnecting of a tele- 
phone seems a simple operation 
of installing or removing the 
instrument. As a matter of fact, 





Better Service 




























1,820,000 Telephones Moved 


in every case it necessitates 
changes in the cables and wires 
overhead or underground. It 
also necessitates changes in cen- 
tral office wires and switchboard 
connections; in subscribers’ 
accounts and directory listings; 
and frequently requires new 
“drop” lines from open wires or 
cables. 


The problems of station move- 
ment are among the large prob- 
lems of the telephone service. 
Because of the double operation 
of disconnecting and re-connect- 
ing, the work involved is often 
twice as great as in the case of 
new subscribers. With nearly 
2,000,000 changes a year, it is 
only by the most expert manage- 
ment of plant facilities that Bell 
service is enabled to follow the 
subscriber wherever he goes. 


“BELL SYSTEM” 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy, One System, Universal Service, and all directed toward 
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mated Cartooning 
prices for cartoons. 


portunities for you. 
are most interested in. 
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Our new Courses teach Animated Cartooning, Comic strips, 
full page Sunday Comics, Illustrated jokes, Caricaturing and Let- 
tering. If you have drawing talent but have never studied before 
we have courses especially for you! We also have advanced Ani- 

aed for professionals or others who draw well! You 
will be trained personally by our Individual Course and Lesson System. 
They are paid big salaries and l igh 
We teach you at home in your spare time and help 
Courses on easy payments. 


Cartoonists are in great demand! 


you secure a position and sell your drawings. 

Send 8c in stamps for literature and let us explain our course and op- 
Please state your age and kind of cartooning you 
Write today to Dept. B. 


Associated Studios of Cartooning, 296 Broadway, New York City, N. Y. 

















But 10% of All 
Loans 


are fit for 


Federal Bonds 


It has been said that 
the very cream of first 
mortgage real estate 
loans is offered 
Federal. 


And yet of all these but 
an average number ap- 
proximating 10% are 
found fit for Federal 
issues. 


Our standards are 
stringent to the point 
that 90% of all loans 
offered fail to pass. 


But the result has been 
to gain so complete a 
confidence from inves- 
tors that Federal Bond 
issues are taken up in 
person, by mail, and by 
wire, almost over night, 
in a way of speaking. 


Write for our new booklet 6L 


7% 


FEDERAL 
BONDS 


Are Better Bonds 





Federal Bond & Mortgage Co. 


Federal Bond & Mortgage Bidg. 
Detroit 
(551) 


Mail This Coupon 





Federal Bond & Mortgage Co. 
Federal Bond & Mortgage Bidg., Detroit 


Iam interested in 
grnetty ine by ayour 99) Bocce 

















INVESTMENT BUREAU 


ConDUCTED BY THEODORE WILLIAMS 
Subscribers to Jupce are entitled to answers to y on financial questions, and in emergencies to answer by 


telegraph. 


yo homey de made for this service. 
stamp should always be anlooed 


Ul communications are treated confidentially. A two-cent postage 
Address all inquiries to the Financial Editor, Jupar, 627 West 43d St., New York, 


giving full name and exact street address. Anonymous communications will in no case be 


Cheap Issues That Yet Are Dear 


HE general run of this department’s 

correspondents have clear and sen- 

sible ideas concerning the wares 
which the securities markets offer. But 
occasionally there comes in a stream of 
inquiries about certain highly speculative, 
not to say impossible and worthless, 
stocks, the letter writers evidently sup- 
posing that these issues may some day 
rise to very high figures. This class of 
inquiries is not so large as it formerly 
was, but it is still numerous enough to 
call for another warning against the kind 
of issues it so favors. 

Every person of experience knows that 
one can’t usually get a good thing for little 
or nothing. Only once in a long time 
does any such piece of luck befall a human 
being. 


T= man who bought a lot of poor 
apples because the cost was small did 
not get any more value than he paid for. 
In fact, he got less, for in picking it over 

he found that much of the fruit had 
rotted. 

Good things must almost always be 
paid for at their full value and this is as 
true of desirable stocks and bonds as of 
everything else. Yet many people who 
could not be fooled into buying decayed 
apples can be easily led to put their 
money into rotten so-called securities. 
Thousands of persons buy stocks simply 
because they are low priced and believed, 
therefore, to be cheap. Oil and mining, 
and some industrial, issues of par values 
ranging from one mill, one cent, five cents 
or ten cents, up to $1 have a resistless 
lure for unsophisticated mortals of limited 
means. That is why a billion dollars 
yearly is taken from the pockets of the 
masses by rascally or unreliable pro- 
moters. 


BD fhe ccnp ignorant of what consti- 
tutes merit in a stock, hosts of buyers 
seem to think that a share in one com- 
pany is as worth while as a share in any 
other, and having secured a few units of 
stock for a small amount of cash—say, 
100 shares of le stock for $1, or 1,000 
shares for $10, or 100 shares of 10c stock 
for $10, or 1,000 shares for $100—they 
indulge in roseate, get-rich-quick dreams. 
Sooner or later, the victims of the craze for 
cheapness are’ grievously disillusioned. 
The concerns which got their subscriptions 
may not be able to earn dividends and 
the majority fail and die, bequeathing to 
their stockholders a sad “morning after.” 
Many a dupe has sunk the hard-earned 
savings of a lifetime in fraudulent cheap 
stocks. 
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A low-priced stock may prove to be 
the dearest in the world, while a high- 
priced stock making a good return may 
be relatively cheap. One share of $100 
stock yielding dividends is better than 
1,000 shares of 10c stock that never will 
be a dividend payer. How much safer 
it is to buy a good real estate or other 
bond making a fixed and certain return 
than a cartload of trash which will never 
be profitable to the buyer. Bonds and 
stocks that are sound investments will 
not put wealth into anyone’s hands all 
at once, but their owners do not have to 
lie awake nights worrying over them. 


MA‘ the tribe of people infatuated 
with cheapness in stocks rapidly 
decrease. I like better the attitude of 


the young couple who informed me that . 


they had inherited a few thousand dollars 
and were carefully investing in bonds of 
approved quality. Their letter said: “We 
don’t expect to get rich quickly, but we 
mean to be on the safe side and to make 
progress surely, if slowly.” This prudent 
man and woman are on the right track 
toward independence, if not affluence, 
and if they do not change their policy, 
they will never have cause in their old 
age to regret the folly of chasing will-o’- 
the-wisps into the bogs of poverty. 


Answers to Inquiries 


, Turon, N. H.: Oo um Circuit had a bad year in 
1981 and rey for the first quarter of 1922 were poor. 
A block of t 13 apamy stock was offered lately at not 
many points below par, which indicated hope of an im- 
provement in business later. 

m.° St. Lours, Mo.: The Lincoln Motor Car Co. has 
t been reorganized. The pro paty yee sold to Henry 
Ford for $8,000,000 and ih on sum is held by the re- 
ceiver to meet claims of creditors. The Government has 
es suit ey the company for $6,000,000. Even if the 
ment loses, it is not believed that anything will 
= left f for the stockholders. 
| me  oogaenngen op ¥.: A - em me pe Baie Cor- 
poration was 0’ recently organt and its future is 
therefore entirely problematic. The fact that the stock 
sells for only 50c does not recommend it. The Radio 
Corporation of America is a stronger and better estab- 
lished enterprise and it would seem preferable to buy its 
shares even at several times the price of International 
so-called radio craze ap; to be similar to 
the automobile craze of years ago. he demand for radio 
instruments promises to continue heavy for years to come. 
, Canton, O.: If there are doubts about the ability 
a "honesty of the management of a corporation it 1s 
always wal te stockholders to take prompt action and 
to -- an pas even if they have to secure an 
order from the court. “You and your fellow preferred 
stockholders would be wise to combine P ncr forces and 
to make a strong move for pa - 
H., Brooxtyn, N. Y.: ™ cae udent on 
ar part to buy a 8800 Federal Bond and Miller 
nd. The bonds which you already own are meritori- 
ous, and I aunt your plan of investment as wise. 

. Troy, N. Y.: The merger of Midvale, blic 
and Inland byl should have a large future, ugh 
oy be earned right — Even going 

itself, Mi ake § Steal should eventually be prosperous, 
H resumption of dividends would be quite remote. 

E., Rocuester, N. Y.: There is merit in the United 
States of Brazil (Central Railway Electrification loan) 
thirty-year 7 per cent. gold bonds. The bonds are the 
direct obligation of the TT of Brazil and are 
secured by a first charge on the gross revenues of the 







































Bachrach 
WALDO NEWCOMER 
President of the National Exchange 


Martin 


Bank of Baltimore, vice-president of Bank of Spokane, Wash. Mr 

i Coman, besides: being an able finan- 

cier, has been active in civic and 
political affairs. 


the National Bank Division, A.B.A., 
and —— of the Baltimore 
Clearing House Association. 





SENATOR ED T. COMAN 
President of the Exchange National Former United States Senator from 





Allen H. Wright 
HON. W. A. CLARK 


Montana, member of W. A. Clark & 

Brothers, bankers, Butte, Mont., 

and lately elected president of the 
Montana Bankers Association. 





railway, which is owned by the Government. The road 
is the principal ‘railroad system of Brazil. The Brazilian 
Government promises to make semi-annual sinking fund 
payments, sufficient to retire the loan at maturity at 
102 and interest. The bonds are non-callable for fifteen 
years. The proceeds are to be used in part for electrify- 
ing a division of the railroad. They are exempt from 
Brazilian taxes, and are coupon in denominations of $500 
and $1,000. They were offered at a price to net 7.3 
per cent. 

A., Atpany, N. Y.: The first mortgage 6 per cent. 
sinking fund gold bonds of Witherbee, Sherman & Co. 
due May 1, 1944, look like an excellent business man’s 
investment. The company has been in business over 
seventy years and is one of the largest pig iron producers 
in the country, controlling 174,000 acres of mineral land 
near Port Henry, N. Y. With a part of the proceeds of 
the bonds the campany will construct a huge modern 
blast furnace. For twenty-one years the company has 
paid dividends on its stock at the average rate of 8.09 
per cent. The bonds were offered at a price to yield 
about 61% per cent. 

C., Puwapeveata, Pa.: The Tidal Osage Oil Com- 
pany’s 7 per cent. sinking fund gold bonds due August 1, 
1931, are attractive and safe. They are guaranteed by 
the Tide Water Oil Company. The od are redeem- 
able on any interest date on or before August 1, 1924, 
at 104 and interest, the redemption price decreasing one- 
half of 1 per cent. each year thereafter. Federal normal 
income tax is paid up to 2 per cent. The Tide Water Oil 
Company's earnings are several times interest charges. 
The Tide Water Oil Company has paid cash dividends 
since 1889. The bonds were issued at a price to net 
about 6.45 per cent. 

J., Prrrssurcu, Pa.: Conservative traders in Wall 
Street usually take a fair profit when it is offered, since 
the market is very uncertain and they think a bird in the 
hand is worth two in the bush. The Empire Gas & Fuel 
Co. is a subsidiary of the Cities Service Co. and its 7!¢ 
per cent. bonds appear safer than the Czechoslovakia 8s. 

L., Brooxtyn, N. Y.: The Magna Metal Corporation 
appears to be manufacturing a metal of gveat merit, and 
the production of it may in time prove profitable. But 
the company does not appear as yet to have made its 
product commercially successful, and therefore the stock 
is not an investment, but rather a fair long-pull ——. 

S., Sr. Lovis, Mo.: Anglo-American ills pre- 
ferred is a sound industrial stock which has been paying 
dividends regularly. The company appears to be in 
good condition. I have no statement of the earnings of 
the Dictograph Co., but the stocks are selling low. 
Anglo-American Mills preferred is the better stock. 

.. East St. Lovuts, Itu.: It looks better to even up 
on Regal Shoe preferred than to sell at a loss, for there 
must be better days in store for the er Famous 
Players common, with its 8 per cent. dividend, would 
sell higher were the stock not of a somewhat speculative 
class. The earnings of the corporation are large, but the 
motion picture business is necessarily more uncertain 
than ordinary industrial business. If the earnings re- 
main high, Famous Players common is likely to sell 
higher. In my opinion, the stock market is bound, as a 
whole, to go higher in the course of the next few months, 
although there will be recessions at times. The market 
may have discounted the business situation for a while 
ahead, but not for the long pull. 

H., Cuicaco, Iuu.: The indentures of all the bonds 
you mention contain a tax-free covenant, which should 
apply to the Federal income tax. The Salts Textile 
Manufacturing Co. 8s are the issues of a flourishing con- 
cern. Consolidated Cities Light, Power & Traction Co. 
5s are guaranteed by the Cities Service Co. and appear 
safe. The Continental Gas & Electric Co. 5s and 8 per 
cent. debentures look like prudent purchases, as the cor- 
poration pays dividends on preferered. ‘The General 
Gas Electric Company's 6s are reasonably safe. 
Lexington Utilities Co. first lien 6s are guaranteed by the 
Kentucky Securities Corporation and look safe, though 
the Lexington Utilities Co. has paid no dividend since 
November, 1917. The Lehigh Power Securities Cor- 
| 6s seem to be a good business man's investment. 

he Des Moines Electric Co. 5s seem safe, for the com- 
pany earns the interest with a considerable margin. 

L., Perryviutte, Mp.: The U. S. Automotive Corp. 
stock is not listed on the Exchange, and it has been re- 
garded as more or less speculative. The Channel Chemi- 
cal Co. is not a stock market proposition. If you are 
gett'ng 6 per cent. per share ly and the company's 
earnings statement is favorable, it might be well enough 
to average down the price. The Standard Gas and Elec- 
tric Co. is one of the well-managed Byllesby companies, 
and the preferred stock is highly regarded. The Moun- 





tain Producers Oil Co. is paying dividends at the rate of 
12 per cent. on par ($10), and the stock is quoted now at 
about $18, which is rather high for the dividend. 

S., New York: Wayside Telephone & Auto 
Service Co., Inc., enterprise looks feasible and is legiti- 
mate. A portion of the concern’s system is said to have 
proved profitable, and it is now enlarging on an ambitious 
scale. At present the company is in the development 
stage, and can hardly be expected to earn or to pay divi- 
dends for some time to come. The stock, therefore is 
in the speculative class. 

G., Cuicaco, Iuu.; Claims of creditors against the 
Continental Candy Co. aggregated $800,000, and after 
the sale of the company's property under court order only 
about $400,000 was available for payment of debts. 
Clearly, then, the stock has no value. The Willys Cor- 
poration property has not as yet been all disposed of, 
and what will be realized above creditors’ claims remains 
to be seen. 

R., Mitcnet, S. Dak.: It would be well enough to 
devote a portion of your $6,000 to purchasing some 
shares of both Great Northern Ore and Allis-Chalmers 
common. So far as can be foreseen, the dividends on 
these issues are likely to be maintained. It is always a 
good plan to diversify and not to put all your eggs’ into 
one basket. You should consider the various first-class 
preferred stocks. 

New York, June 24, 1922, 


Free Booklets for Investors 


A very readable story, conveying a lot of sound com- 
mon sense, has been issued by the widely known house 
of G. L. Miller & Co., Inc., 111 Hurt Bldg., Atlanta, Ga. 
The company is distributing first mortgage real estate 
bonds which yield 8 per cent. and which have been sold 
in all parts of the country. The story is entitled “I 
Don’t Guess—I Invest.” It tells how a man used to 
buy stocks and bonds without knowing much about them, 
but because he had tips about them from friends who were 
probably as poorly informed as himself. any times 
this man was induced to buy issues that proved to be of 
no value, until in time he learned of the Miller bonds 
with their liberal return and henceforth devoted himself 
to the purchase of only sound and reliable securities. 
The story conveys a lesson that quite a number of readers 
of this department need to learn. It can be obtained 
without charge by writing to Miller & Co. Miller bonds 
are in denominations of $100, $500 and $1,000, and they 
can be had on partial payments, if so desired. 

Investors generally will find much to interest them in 
the Midyear Circu Investment, issued by H. M. 
Byllesby & Co., 208 S. LaSalle Street, Chicago, 111 Broad- 
way, New York, and 14 State Street, Boston. This 
firm has a national reputation as managers of successful 
public utility corporations. The Midyear Circular makes 
recommendations concerning a number of electric and 
e securities yielding exceptionally good returns with a 

igh degree of safety. The yields range from 514 per 
cent. to 8 per cent. To obtain the circular write to 
Byllesby & Co. for Circular L 70. 

All persons interested in business and finance should 
regularly read the Bache Review, whichevery week sum- 
marizes the business and financial situation and inter- 
prets the trend of events. Business men may obtain 
copies without charge by applying to J. S. Bache & Co., 
members N. Y. Stock Exchange, 42 B way, New York. 

F. M. Lockwood & Co., members of the New York 
Stock Exchange, 52 Broadway, New York City, announce 
that they are prepared to buy and sell securities on com- 
mission. The firm has been in business for many 
years and has an honorable . It invites cor- 
respondence from investors, to whom it proffers faithful 


service. 

William H. Herbst, 20 Broad Street, New York, will 
mail to any applicant his interesting booklet L, which 
sets forth the opportunities offered in the stock market 
by the use of puts and calls. 

George M. Forman & Co., first mortgage investments, 
Department 24, 105 W. Monroe Street, Chicago, Ill., 
will send on request their new booklet “How to Select 
Safe Bonds.” “The firm has been in business thirty-seven 
years without loss to any customer. The booklet of a 
firm with that record must be well worth while. 

Investors desiring to purchase sound securities on the 
partial payment plan can do so through James M. Leo- 
pold & Co., members of the New York Stock Exchange, 
7 Wall Street, New York, established in 1884. The 
house will mail to any address its free booklet L-I, ex- 
plaining its methods and the merits of its partial pay- 
ment 
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Why 8% in Miami? 





There are five good reasons why you can 
obtain 8% by investing in Miller First 
Mortgage Bonds, secured by income- 
producing structures in the thriving city 
of Miami, Florida. These are explained 
in our circular, “Why Miami Invest- 
ments Pay 8°(.” Send for a free copy. 

le all over the United States have been 
buying Miller Bonds for years and getting 
8% continuously, with never a dollar’s loss 
or a day’s delay in receiving money due 
them. The same opportunity is open to you, 
with equal safety. 

8% Bonds of $100, $500, $1,000 

8° First Mortgages from $1,000 up 
Partial payment accounts invited 


G.L.Miller 


BOND & MORTGAGE 


Company 
Florida's Oldest First age Bond House 
230 Miller Bldg. Miami, Florida 


[04 Hours a Day * 


Just Off the Press 


























The utmost in “work- 
ing value” of secur- 
ities explained. 


| Read how it is pos- 
sible to double income 

and profits without 

extra cash or risk. 














“Financial Success” 


“The Current,” issued 
weekly, is bringing 
financial success to 
our customers. 








An invaluable service 
that you will need 
always if you try 
once, 








Ask for 133DD NOW 


DUNHAM s (c 


Investment Securities 
Established 1911 


43 Exchange Place, New York 








F. M. Lockwood & Co. 
52 Broadway, New York City 





Securities bought and sold on commission 


INVENTORS. Wie. ‘ste, 2 tere 
‘ * patents should write for 
our guide book, ‘HOW TO GET YOUR PATENT.” 
Send model or sketch and description and we will 
give our opinion of its patentable nature. 

RANDOLPH & CO., 789 “F,” Washington, D. C, 


















Your moto-meter is LD yy 4 valuable accessory. Why lose 
it F Ves ungens protectee. L may be sioien when youleast 


Mar aS gg Tae Tg tivaly pre 


vents thefts motonmaiee Al Also fro beautiful and 
mental. nickeled, —t-. wings. 
Very ve. tie aa A cannot rust, . 
break. No en? meter from 
when ons: orth ten 4 its cost in_ satisfaction 
gene. 8e yay or mone 5 er, Lh Cc. ge 
you wish. ive 9 make, Rycts 

o. b. 2% + 4 Satis- 

f me Colenge, 


Agents and Dealers ¥ Write ios Territory 
aside frou troto-tet er Bs wencion, Honareds of test 
gate. a bas mean Witte ase. now. 


East Chicago Manufa@uring Co. $4.90 


4428 Olcott Ave. 











for every owner of a 
DODGE BROTHERS 
MOTOR CAR 


He do you know what accessory equipment 
will best serve your purpose in adding to your 
comfort and enjoyment in the use of your car? 


This book gives the selections of experts, made 
after careful study, test and conference with the 
Bureau of Standards, Washington, Underwriter + 
Laboratories, and other institutions of scientifi: 
research 


Its conclusions are based on experienced knowledge. 
It tells the exact equipment in each instance. 
which after thorough test. these experts believe 
will give you the best results. It also carries 
information on “The Care of the Brakes,” “Rules 
of the Road,” “The Care of Tires.” and other 
data of real value. The book is 5x 74% in size, 
32 pages profusely illustrated, bound in boars & oe 
<a | It deserves a place with your 

formation.”” Your copy of this book will be 5c 
sent postpaid on receipt of coin or stamps. 


WILLIAM GREEN, Inc. 
627 West 43d St. New York City . 

















A Tonsorial Tragedy 
(Continued from page 12) 


chafing, hair tonic, cold cream, freckle 
remover, hair dye, dandruff cure, aseptic 
soap, talcum powder, brilliantine, eye- 
brow dressing, bay rum, witch-hazel, 
violet water, my pet razor, and my 
broken-in strop. 


“VEEN he had paid his bill amount- 
ing to $71.80 and tipped the 
manicure girl a dollar, the hat boy fifty 
cents, the bootblack fifty cents, and me 
five dollars for extra attention, he took 
his armful of bottles and packages and 
then said, ‘Ain’t there anything else?’ 

“And when I said ‘No, sir, that’s all,’ 
he shouted, ‘Hooray! All my life I have 
longed for the realization of this, my 
dearest ambition—to look a barber in the 
eye and say,““Why, you poor simp, isn’t 
there anything more you can job me for 
or foist upon me?”’’ 


“And then, sir, they say I swooned. 
From that day on I was never able to 
ask a customer if he wanted a hot towel, 
or tell him he had dandruff, and the 
Barbers’ Black Hand Association had to 
pension me and provide me with an at- 
tendant to feed me soft foods and lead 
me out into the park on bright days.” 

SHH 


Lies ? 
by Gladys Bryant 


Fee night, by way of radio, 

I thought I heard you call; 

And, oh, you whispered tenderly, 
“Dear, love me!” That was all. 


But when to-day I told you so 
You only lowered your eyes 
And shook your head, and now I know 
The wireless told me lies. 
oR Rd 
People who live in glass houses shouldn’t 
make booze! 








Dees by BARKSDALE Rocers. 
He—Miss Susie, I’m 
Sue—Oh, really, Mr. 











oing to propose— 
nookums, this is so sudden! 


“That we have some ice cream—” 


“Oh, I shall be delighted!” 


“Sometime when the weather gets warmer.” 
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The Sabbatical Gallivant 
by Chet Shafer 


T= open season for the gay and pun- 
gent Sabbatical gallivant has arrived. 

On all the highways, out past the 
flowering upas trees and the twining 
gladiolas, the motorists flit in their un- 
tamed endeavor to get some place quick. 
As the church bells peal tuneful calls to 
the catechisms, as previously adver- 
tised, father drives up to the horse block 
out in front and the horde grabs seats. 
By the time that holders of pews A to Z, 
inclusive, are warming up on the doxol- 
ogy three-quarters of the motorized pub- 
lic is speeding on its gleeful way to a quiet 
spot among the ants and the second- 
growth timber. The remaining quarter 
of the laity waits until after the dinner 
dishes have been put in the sink to soak 
and then hits for a good road. 

The procession is continuous and un- 
flagging. And every driver cherishes the 
ambition to pass the man ahead. The 
air is filled with the exhaust of motors 
and the relatives in the back seat. Gears 
are a-crunch, babies waul, tires hum. 
With rattles and bangings Josephus goes 
by. Bent over his wheel, with his wild 
eyes glued on the road ahead, rampages 
Elmer, giving her the gas. They jockey 
for position. They spurt, start, stop, 
sputter and speed ahead. In_ trucks, 
flivvers, limousines and open jobs they 
are outward bound, the anxious, nervous, 
space-annihilating champions of the Sab- 
batical gallivant. Arriving, they spread 
the contents of their baskets in a leafy 
glade, gnaw on some hard-boiled eggs, 
gnash through some sandwiches and do 
a contortionist’s gulp with the thermos 
bottle. When they’ve strewn the glade 
with paper napkins and plates and made 
a few pat remarks on the glories of 
nature they’re set for the race back home. 


Hew different, a decade ago! 
Then folks would rather allow 
their fire insurance policies lapse than 
their pew rent. The family attended 
church, en bloc, and the sons and daugh- 
ters drew gold stars for regular attendance 
at Sunday school. And they always 
stayed clear through the secretary’s re- 
port. After dinner they’d sit around on 
the front stoop and read books, unless 
they were especially daring and had a 
Sunday paper. Then some neighbors out 
for a walk would drop up and have chairs. 
If Johnny got a nickel to spend down at 
the candy store he was rated among the 
gosh-darnits. In the evening Christian 
Endeavor drew almost as heavy as a dog 
and pony show, largely because it gave 
the young birds a chance to see their 
starched-frocked sweethearts home. 
Cold lunch was served and everyone was 
in bed by 9 with the exception of the 
eldest daughter and she had to snap out 
of the hammock at 10.30. In those days 
there was no place to go and no way to 
get there and they sang: “Shall We 
Gather at the River” and “Count Your 
Blessings, Name Them One by One.” 
But now, as the race for home is taken 
up after the gathering at the river, some 
overzealous hookoo with his bright 
lights on either goes into a ditch or col- 
lides with a fellow-helmsman. Many 
may arrive safely, but many sit up by 
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S =D © Desa, 


Uncle Eph.—Darned if them ear flaps on my hat don't make my shadow 
look jest like a bear’s. 


the roadside and hear the reporter for Stenographic Intuition 


Monday’s paper chant: “Count Your ,, 
Wounded, Sou Them One by One.” MES S PEE D, take letter—pull up 
A few pause to look over the mess but chair— . F 
most of them, fearing a loss of two (T he new Boss looks like he’s a bear) “s 
minutes on their running schedule, high- Dear sit:—In re Gee! It’s en date— 
ball on by and read about it at break- (He’s lamped m “ye It’s going great!) 
fast. And the lucky ones all remark Would say—your offer’s got the punch— 
disparagingly: 1" (['ll bet he takes me out to lunch!) 
“Yours truly. Oh, I say, Miss Speed, 


“Well, I y drivers ’ : 
got kill ed sas tb y” more cresy drivers Let’s call it a day. Come on and feed!” 


Verily, the day of the gay and smelly aati 
Sabbatical gallivant has arrived. Competition 
sas by A. P. Hitchcock 
First Telephone Operator—What did H, WALY, waly up the bank, 
the palmist say about your hand? And waly, waly down-the brae— 
Second Telephone Operator—He said it My wife must have a bigger car 
had a very prominent “busy line.” To beat the one across the way. 


WANTED 


Railway Mail Clerks 











$1600 to $2300 Year 7 eat aie, Da F289 Baas CT 


Sirs: .* ‘ 10ut ; 

MEN—BOYS OVER 16 ‘ diet iy’ “Waal. "Cierk tamination, questions: 

SHOULD WRITE IMMEDIATELY. end (2) “Schedule * places in all coming U. 8, 

Steady W Y eS) Government examinations; . (3)‘list of many Gov- 
ork 5 ernment jobs now ‘obtainable. 

No Layoffs © : os Sanat 

Paid Vacations / 

Common education sufficient. #*. 

coupon today—SURE / Address............, 1S Nad ee enspeeses caccece ce deccee 
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to tion. ‘oday. 
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¢ 
S; ANSWER THE CALL OF THE DANCE-SOAG CRAZE 


Learn of the public’s demand for songs 
suitable for dancing and the fine oppor- 
tunities offered new writers as a result of 
greatly changed conditions which are de- 
scribed fully and obtainable only in our 
booklet, Son > -writer’s Manual and | 
Guide,” SENT FREE on request. Submit | 
your ideas for songs to us at once for free 
criticism and advice. We revise poems, 
compose music, secure copyright and fa- 
cilitate free publication or sale of ante 
Knickerbocker Studios 209 Galety Big.N 











Amateur 
Knights of the Pencil 





Vrawn by FRANK SWANSON, 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 


Fat Lady (in doctor’s office)—I un- 
derstand you can reduce a person’s 
weight very rapidly. Can you take one 
pound off my weight every day? 

Doctor—Why, lady, I took a hun- 
dred pounds off an Englishman in one 
night. 


























Correspondence Course 


SA TINY CARTOONING, 
Comic Art & Caricature 
Short Cut and Square Decl 


For illustrated catalog and test - 
monials send 6c in stamps. Address 


ZIM, Dept. Rg HORSEHEADS, N. Y. | 


‘rite your name plainly. 
800 PREPARED SPEECHES 


800 15-Minute speeches. ora’ 









orations, 
on’ the 







says, debates and lectures | 

Sitape hoe inance, Education, Reli- | 
jon, Po Social Occasions speeches fer 

ta. Church Societies Sar | 

unions Anniversar Alter. aner "Yoins, | 

joon- roe Talks, ster for ery 

eotege | 

| 

| 








-DIAMON DS-WATCHES 


a Gy...) . Gein @ RE DIT 








Gutinna Soar 
Will Help You 
Clear Your Skin 


fres of Suticars Laborataries. Dept 7, Maldon, Macs. 
oo nd “RECORD OF I 
sketch and 




















i book 
BLANK.” Send model or coend 
invention fo our ire opinion ofits entable nature. 


Mary Prompt Service. Reasonable Terms. 
v R J. “EVANS & CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D. C. 





Drawn by C. C. Prescuty, Cleveland, O. 

She used to take She takes them 
her rolls in bed— on the floor. 
and now 




















Drawn by JEANNE LALHAN TURBEVILLE, 
Bamberg, S. 

Bud—Ma wife got me so hen- 
peck ’spect Ah hafta die, fo Ah 
kin repose mahsef in de settin’- 
room. 























Drawn by Guy VAN DuyYN, W. Palm Beach, Fila. 


“I contend there are times when liquor is of benefit to humanity.” 


oy aig if true. Proceed.” 
“Yeh? 
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know of one particular instance when a drink of whisky saved my life. 
But where does the benefit to humanity come in?” 




















Did You read William Allen White? 


—you'll find his Editorials on pages 16 and 
17 of this issue and every week in Judge. 


—the most versatile, pungent, aggressive 
and the best informed Editorial Writer in 
the United States. 


—he knocks when knocking is pertinent, 
.praises where praise is due, and fears no- 


body. 


It’s a liberal education as well as a joy to read William Allen White in Judge 
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et the 
ictionary 
abit 


No matter how good an education you may have 





no matter how retentive 


have cultivated 


a& memory you may 


—you must have a handy dictionary at hand. 


Do You Know 


—when you mispronounce a word 
when you make a bad break in English 

—when you violate some of the most common 

principles of your mother tongue? 


What Do You Say 


Affected a reform. 
Nice man. 

Lay down. 
Father-in-laws. 
Practical scheme. 
Set yourself down. 
Where am I at? 
And etc. 

He don’t like it. 


Credible performance. 





—(ooperate together. 
Free gratis. 

Dark complected. 
Going anywheres. 
That kind of a man 
Don’t hardly know. 
Seldom ever. 

I work nights. 
Ten foot high. 
Do it over again. 











How Do You Pronounce 


drowned, accept, Thames, deaf, creek, subtle and 
hundreds of other commonly mispronounced words. 





Most Humiliating 


Every time you mispronounce a word or violate 





the ordinary principles of good usage, you are 






written down by your fellowmen as “crude,” “‘un- 
You are often 





barred 





educated,” or “ignorant.” 






from good society or from success in your business 





and you wonder why. 






You cannot open your mouth without betraying 






your knowledge of your mother tongue and every- 






the accuracy of your 
You 


cannot write a letter, ask for a job, sell yourself or 


body “sizes you up” by 






diction and the extent of your vocabulary. 





anything else without clearly indicating how well 





you know the English language. 







BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CoO. 
627 West 43d Street, New York City 
Gentlemen 
Please send me The Business Man's Dictionary and 


c heck 
| money order for $2.00. 








Guide to English. Enclosed find 






Name 





Street... 
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The Business Man’s Dictionary 
and 


Guide to English 


One needs no college education to understand every word in this dic- 


tionary. The essentials of good English, of the writing of business 
letters and of the convincing use of English speech are here treated 


simply, directly and definitely. 


The Business Man’s Dictionary and Guide to English is bound 
in crimson cloth with beautiful gold lettering, size 514” by 814" and con- 
All the 
The volume 


tains 652 pages printed in two columns in large, clear type. 
sounds of the words are clearly indicated in parentheses. 
is convenient for desk or library. 


When In Doubt, Go to the 
Dictionary 


Get the habit and within a short time you will have a complete mastery 
of the English language. The cost of this book is $2.00, mailed to your 
home or office. Cut out the coupon and send us a check, money order 


or two dollar bill attached to-day. 


The Brunswick Subscription Co. 
627 West 43d Street 
New York City 
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